THE CIVIL WAR 
Ms... 


QE ODE ROBB ssi 


Washington... 


is 
on 
= 
cs 
= 
is 
or 
a 
cS 
os 
es 
Xr. 
E4 
(Bei 
a 
co 
ra 


A RELIC OF 


1864 « * «««* «FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY: « « « « « « «1914 


FIRST PUBLISHED BY UNION PRISONERS AT 


CAMP FORD, TYLER, TEXAS, 1864 


RESPECT EULLYS DEDICATED SLO 


“THE OLDes 


Entered according to the act of Congress, in the year of 1864, by Wm. H. May, in the clerk’s office of the District 
Court of the United States, for the Southern District of New York. 


REPRODUCED BY HIS COMRADES 


Captain ALFRED B. BEERS Mar THOMAS BOUDREN 
Comrade FRANK MILLER 


UNDER THE AUSPICES OF 


ELIAS HOWE, Jr., POST, NUMBER THREE 


DEPARTMENT OF CONNECTICUT 
Gey 1 


DECORATION DAY 
Ws 


PREFACE 


N presenting ““The Old Flag’’ with the history of its origin and of 
the originator, after a lapse of fifty years, it is the desire of the 
publishers that it be given a place among the books which tell of 


events connected with the great War of the Rebellion. 


In the following pages will be found the true story of this most 
unique memento of the rebel prison. A real newspaper, the chronicle 
of Union soldiers who were confined in a Texas camp for more than 
a year. The manner of its making and the matter contained in its 


columns proclaim it to be a wonderful war relic. 


This initial edition, limited to five hundred copies, is offered, first 
to his comrades of Elias Howe, Jr., Post, No. 3, of Bridgeport, Conn. ; 
members of the Grand Army of the Republic; Sons of Veterans; 
the Spanish War Veterans, and to those kind and generous friends of 
the late Captain William H. May who made the publication possible. 

To Commander Alfred B. Beers, Comrade Frank Miller, the late 
Major Thomas Boudren, Dr. George L. Porter, General Henry J. 
Seeley, Comrade Homer D. Jennings and the Hon. Lynn W. Wilson 
are extended the heartfelt thanks of the beneficiary for their very 
kind help. 


Respectfully, 
The Publishers. 


LETTER OF THANKS 


To My Late Husband’s Comrades of Elias Howe, Jr., Post, No. 3, 
G. A. R., Department of Connecticut, and My Dear Friends: 


I desire to express my deep gratitude for the assistance given me 
by your Post in presenting this interesting memento of the Civil War 
to the public. While, of course, the accruing financial benefits are of 
considerable importance to me, they are far from equalling the senti- 


ment of affection that attaches to your great and noble fraternity. 


As a record of an interesting incident of the war this memento 
will undoubtedly be of interest to all who may secure a copy of it, 
while of those who, like my husband, suffered the hardships of rebel 


prisons, it will be of unusual interest. 


I shall hold myself forever obligated to the gallant comrades of 
my dear husband who in this, as in many other instances, have ex- 
emplified your noble order’s principles of Fraternity, Charity and 
Loyalty. My earnest prayer will ever be for your happiness here and 


in the other land where grief and sorrows never dawn. 


Affectionately yours, 


BUSTORY SOr 


ligne Ol Dh LAG. 


Bae 25th 


DR. GEORGE LORING PORTER 


HE three accompanying copies of ‘The 
Je Old Flag’’ represent a new achievement 
in the literature of the prison-house. 
We do not know that its counterpart exists. 
It required trained abilities, mental aptitude, 
skillful penmanship, patience and good nature. 


Many curious and wonderful creations attest 
the efforts of prisoners to counteract the tedium 
of compulsory idleness. Articles of use, and 
adornment, wrought from wood, bone and 
metal, or woven with hair or fibre, ingenious 
in design, and elaborate in construction, made 
by diligent fingers, unaided by instruments of 
precision, are not uncommon. Primarily the 
incentive in most instances is personal:—to 
banish depressing contemplation of misfor- 
tunes from a mind thus occupied by an exact- 
ing handiwork. They largely represent the 
skill of prisoners held, in more or less solitary 
confinement, and are the work of those ac- 
cused, or convicted, of crime. 


The newspaper, ‘““The Old Flag,’ which this 
memorial commemorates, was the altruistic 
effort of a captured United States officer to 
ameliorate the mental condition of seventy-one 
other officers, and many enlisted men, of the 
Union army, confined with himself in the Con- 
federate “‘prison pen’ at Camp Ford, Tyler, 
Texas, in 1864. They were not criminals, nor 
accused of crime, but by the mischance of war 
made military prisoners while loyally engaged 
in campaigning to re-establish the dominance 
of their country’s ag. The stockade at Camp 
Ford later held a much larger population than 
at the time of the newspaper “‘era,’”’ but never 
attained the horrible and infamous reputation 


W 


of that at Andersonville and Salisbury. That 
there was kindness shown, and appreciation 
expressed, is manifested in the sincere words of 
the poem— 
“To Mrs. Col. R. T. P. Allen (the wife of the 
Confederate commanding officer). 
“All kindly acts are for the dear Lord’s sake, 
And His sweet love, and recompense they 
claim; 
‘I was in prison’—thus our Saviour spake— 
‘And unto me ye came.’ 
“So, lady, while thy heart with mother’s love, 
And sister’s pity, cheers the captive’s lot, 
Truth keeps her record in the courts above, 
And thou art not forgot. 
% % % % % % 


‘And may each cheering hope and soothing 
word 

That thou to us, sad prisoners, hast given, 
Recalled by Him, who all our prayers hath 

heard, 

Bring thee reward in Heaven.”’ [Bess 

“The Old Flag’’ was edited without scissors 
or paste, printed without type, movable or 
immovable, without cylinder or mechanical 
power, and circulated without assistance from 
carrier or post-office. 

Captain William Henry May, Twenty-third 
Connecticut Infantry, was editor, general staff, 
printer, business manager, distributor, proprie- 
tor, and the company. In modern parlance, 


66. °? 


he was “‘it. 


It was an expensive paper, notwithstanding 
its ‘terms of subscription.’ Tradition reports 
that each individual copy brought to the enter- 
prising captain, five dollars in gold, which in 
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HISTORY OF “THE OLD FLAG’’—(Continued) 


that locality, at that time, was worth many 
thousand per cent. premium, yet when the 
business was wound up, all that the editor could 
show for his multifarious labors, was ‘‘three 
copies of the paper.”’ The “‘terms”’ were “cash 
in advance.’ The story runs that someone in 
camp had a “‘half-eagle” of good United States 
coinage. This was loaned among the different 
“messes, to be deposited with the editor until 
the paper was returned to him, after it had 
been read by, or to, the entire camp. In their 
monotonous lives the advent of each number 
was an important event. “The winter of their 
discontent” was thus temporarily warmed by 
a joyous summer atmosphere of humor and 
wit, pathos, irony and romance. 

The captain tells his own story: ‘* “The Old 
Flag’ was published upon a sheet of unruled 
paper, in imitation of print, a steel pen being 
employed. By this slow process, but one copy 
could be issued of each number, which was 
read aloud at the various cabins, and when all 


had read, or heard it read, it was returned by 
the ‘subscriber’ to the ‘office of publication.’ 
But one aim ever actuated the proprietor in 
this undertaking, which was to contribute, as 


far as possible, towards enlivening the monot- 
onous, and, at times, almost unbearably event- 


less life of Camp Ford—and to cultivate a 
mutual good feeling between all. Contribu- 
tions were solicited upon matters of local in- 
terest, stories, advertisements, etc., and many 
good jokes were perpetrated upon each other, 
which were received purely in that light by the 
victims, and were the occasion of much enjoy- 
ment. Naught in these columns embodied 
personal ill feeling towards anybody, and | 
desire to certify that the warmest affection and 
mutual kindness were unanimous with all the 
prisoners.” 

There is little doubt that this unique enter- 
prise largely contributed to such a happy con- 
dition, and a perusal of its pages will justify 
this claim. 
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of the ages. It was the latest strife, 

upon the newest ground, in an age of 
invention. South fought against North. 
Families were divided. More than a mil- 
lion men, many more, were called to arms. 
The flower of the nation’s youth responded 
to the call. Brother fought against brother, 
and son against father. Out of the sweat 
and ruck and blood men of giant capaci- 
ties made names that will last forever. 
The histories of the war are catalogues of the 
names of these men and their deeds, the battle- 
fields where they directed the massed soldiery, 
and ordered the thunder-throated cannon to 
belch forth death. It is the best that history can 
do. But the war was not fought by these 
alone, and could not have been so fought, but 
by these and the numberless humbler ones, 
whose names are recorded on the enlistment 
roll. They are the warp and woof of that 
great fabric, and it will be well if here and 
there, in some sketch, or passing tale, or brief 
biography, the stories of some of them are 
written for the benefit of posterity. 


And so this tale, here to be told in limited 
space, concerns one who until quite recently 
walked the streets of Bridgeport, Connecticut, 
a figure, grey-bearded, somewhat bent and not 
at all heroic, a fact not surprising, for it is of 
the nature of strong deeds and duty strenu- 
ously done to break down the physical man, so 
that the hero’s mien and noble gait is largely 
reserved for actors and the like. 


| HE Great Rebellion surpassed all the wars 


This is the plain, unvarnished tale of Captain 
William H. May, soldier, editor, inventor, now 
enlisted with that army of brave men who have 
passed on. 


Men being what they are in the first flush of 
youth, what more likely to make man laggard 
when the trumpets blow, than the dawning of 
a strong affection; nay, for one whose troth 
has been plighted, and all accomplished of 
eta hope except the fixing of the wedding 

ay? 


The call to arms being sounded, would one 
then much blame a man should he at least wait 
until the draft before putting off his clothes of 
citizen to don the nation’s blue? 

But when his country needed him no soft- 
ness was in the mood of the young man, May. 
No phase of reluctance was manifested in his 
action. 

He was already a merchant and had a goodly 
business, in the prosaic line of oils and paints. 
But there was no lingering. Using his store 
for a recruiting office, he, with his friend, J. C. 
Stevens, afterward Lieutenant Stevens, called 
for volunteers. 

The result was a goodly band of young men, 
eager, strong and courageous, who elected Wil- 
liam H. May their captain. The enlistment 
had consumed the two months of July and 
August in 1862. 

The election was confirmed by the authori- 
ties in charge of such matters, and it came to 
Captain May on September |, 1862. 

The day was one of great joy, mingled with 
sadness. For upon that day he was married to 
the woman of his choice. She was Isabella A. 
Mills, daughter of Lucius David Mills, Jr., who 
was the first jailor of Bridgeport, and later pilot 
on the steamer Bridgeport, running between 
Bridgeport and New York. The parting was 
soon. 

The company was almost immediately 
ushered into service. Called to New Haven 
with the other companies of the Twenty-third 
Regiment, Connecticut Volunteers, the com- 
pany was moved with the regiment to Oyster 
Bay, and there encamped for two months while 
its members were drilled and whipped into such 
shape as might make them a strong instrument 
for the crushing of rebellion. Indefatigable in 
this work of preparation was Captain May, 
who became well beloved of his men, who were 
ever ready to recognize in a leader the spirit 
which spares not from effort and is untiring in 
the performance of duty. Two years, lacking 
a day or two, he was in the service of his 
country, though not of it, as the facts will show. 
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HISTORY OF CAPT. WILLIAM H. MAY—(Continued) 


In November of 1862 the regiment was 
ordered to New Orleans, and assigned to the 
Department of the Gulf. 

In the routine of a soldier in charge of men, 
his time was passed until the momentous June 
20, 1863—-momentous to him—when he was 
captured at Terre Bonne, La., by rebel forces 
under the command of General Dick Taylor, 
who cut off Brasher City from New Orleans, 
by a sudden raid, during which he succeeded 
in cutting the New Orleans railway. 

The entire company was captured during 
this raid, but the raiders did not get Captain 
May at the moment, for the reason that he was 
on sick leave and sheltered in the home of a 
Southern gentleman named Hackney. Shortly 
after Company I was taken, somebody gave 
the rebel officers information that ‘“‘a Yankee 
captain’ would be found at Hackney’s house. 
Hackney tried in the meantime to persuade 
Captain May to put on citizen’s clothes, change 
his name, pose as another man, and thus fool 
the rebels. 

Captain May, sick as he was, sturdily refused 
to resort to these means. To his good South- 
ern friend he promptly replied: 

“No. If I] am to be taken, it will be in my 
true colors, as Captain May, of Company I, 
Twenty-third Regiment, Connecticut Volun- 
teers, and as nobody else.” 

His experience was to be long, dreary and 
painful. For fourteen months he was to be 
confined in a rebel prison. His durance was 
in Camp Ford prison, Texas, in which he was 
confined in June, !863, and in which he re- 
mained until July, 1864, before his release was 
effected by exchange, and he emerged, a mere 
shadow of his former self, broken in health if 
not in spirit. 

In the diary of events which he kept during 
a portion of the time appears the following 
entry: 

“With me, probably the most important 
event was my capture and long imprisonment 
in Texas. Suffering the pangs of hunger, ex- 
posure to all kinds of weather with scant 
clothing to cover one’s nakedness—the horrors 
of a vermin-infested camp of thousands of 
prisoners—these hardships leave an impression 
on my mind after the lapse of 46 years, that 
over |3 months of imprisonment was the most 
important event in my military history.”’ 

It was in prison that the heroic quality of 
Captain May’s courage was manifested. For 
all courage is not of battle, and there are other 
cowards besides those who run under fire. 


One of thousands, Captain May, by his 
splendid spirits, his fine vivacity, his tenderness 
for others, and the exercise of certain gifts that 
he had, became distinguished among his fel- 
lows, so that hundreds of them in after years 
remembered him to call him blessed. 


Captain May ever had a penchant for jour- 
nalism. He loved to be in the current of 
events, and to chronicle the happenings of his 
community, coloring the story with his own 
strong views and keen opinions. 


As early as 1857, he had issued a little news- 
paper, in Bridgeport, in conjunction with Col- 
onel Julius W. Knowlton, now a member of 
the Bridgeport Board of Assessors, which they 
called The Morning Horizon. The sheet was 
born before its time, but the memory of it was 
one of the home memories, and while time 
hung heavy on his hands he loved to think of 
it, and perhaps longed fondly to be home again 
with the bride of a few days whom he had left 
behind. 


Then occurred an idea, which was executed, 
or at least begun, almost as soon as it had come 
to him. Among Captain May’s other gifts, 
was that he was an excellent penman. He 
could write both legibly and fine, so that his 
handiwork might almost be said to excel the 
printer's art; certainly for condensation it did 
so! 


The result was a periodical which afterwarcs 
became nationally famous and which remained 
and is unique of its kind. He began the issue 
of a little paper, which was called ‘““The Old 
Flag.”’ It was written entirely by himself with 
microscopic fineness, and the copies of it were 
passed from hand to hand, and all the news of 
the prison, and such as filtered in from the 
outside world, was communicated to the thou- 
sands within the prison borders. 


What that little paper was to those boys in 
blue, hungry, and half sheltered and scantily 
clothed, and distant from their loved ones in 
that rebel prison, only those who have so suf- 
fered can tell. But no newspaper has ever 
since been printed that was one-half so wel- 
come as were the casual copies of Captain 


William H. May’s “The Old Flag.”’ 


Only three copies of the unique journal were 
printed, and are yet in existence among the 
papers which Captain May left behind him, 
with other old war documents which he valued 
highly as keepsakes, but the true value of which 
he did not realize. 
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Note:—The three original copies of “The Old Flag” were concealed under his shoulder-straps. 


HISTORY OF CAPT. WILLIAM H. MAY—(Continued) 


And these copies were preserved in a unique 
way, for when the news came that his exchange 
was to be accomplished, Captain May sought 
the Confederate commandant and begged per- 
mission to go through the lines with his violin, 
for, being somewhat of a musician and handy 
with the most tender of musical instruments, 
Captain May desired to preserve that which had 
brought so many happy hours to the im- 
prisoned soldiers and to himself. 


The permission was given in the form of a 
pass to Captain May and his violin, enjoining 
all in the service of the Confederate States to 
give unobstructed passage. 


But securely sewed under his shoulder-straps 
nestled the three copies of “The Old Flag.”’ 
Within the violin Captain May placed relics of 
the camp that he much wished to preserve. 


His homeward journey thus made easy, he 
returned to Bridgeport, no longer in physical 
condition to fight in the service of his country, 
and resumed the daily tasks of the civilian’s 


life. 

Thus ended the epic of his life, the great 
moments when he moved a figure in the gigan- 
tic panorama of internecine war, doing his part 
in the great tragedy, or somewhat more, as 
thousands of other Americans did whose deeds 
have been but scantily recorded by history’s 
parsimonious pen. 

Reading this scant biography, one is bound 
to say, Here was a man.” 

And since to the making of a man many 
generations contribute, there is the custom that 
demands some knowledge of the forbears of 
those who have achieved distinction. 

Captain May’s father in the direct line was 
John May, who came to America at the be- 
ginning of the Revolutionary War, having en- 
listed in the British army as a soldier. 


But his mind had become imbued with sym- 
pathy for the Americans, since he was an 
ardent follower of some of those great British 
statesmen who championed the American 
cause, and, after a service of two or three years, 
peremptorily abandoned the army of His Ma- 
jesty, George Third, and became a fugitive 
with a price upon his head. 

He had been a chairmaker under his father 
in Dublin, and after the war remained in 
America, where he carried on the business of 
chairmaking. He married Nancy Shaw, a 
daughter of Henry Shaw, after whom the hero 
of this biography was named. 


And of this sturdy stock was born Henry 
May, September 23, 1803. He was a man of 
parts in his day, and wielded influence in his 
neighborhood. He was the first depot agent 
at Newtown for the Housatonic Railroad, and 
Newtown was in those days a much more im- 
portant commercial center than it is now. Re- 
moving to Bridgeport, he built one of the first 
houses in East Bridgeport, in the section east 
of Congress Street bridge on William Street. 
He died in his 88th year. He married Abigail 
Gray, who was born at Brookfield, Conn., 
February 15, 1807. She was a school teacher 


in Brookfield before her marriage. 


Of this union was born William H. May, at 
Newtown, Conn., March 31, 1838. He died 
February 24, 1910, at his home in Bridgeport, 
Conn. 


Captain May married Isabella A. Mills, 
daughter of Lucius David Mills, Jr., who was 
the first jailor of Bridgeport and afterward pilot 
of the steamer City of Bridgeport, running be- 


tween Bridgeport and New York, under Cap- 
tain Charles Weeks. 


Captain and Mrs. May had eleven children, 
the first, Helen, being born during the absence 
of Captain May at the front. This first fruit 
of their wedlock died, alas, while Captain May 
was in the rebel prison at Camp Ford. 


But one child is left, a daughter, Mrs. Mary 
L. Rich, who resides with her widowed mother 
in Bridgeport, Conn. 


As a boy Captain May attended Sellick’s 
private school on Elm Street, Bridgeport, and 
afterward the old Barnum School. 

He was known as a bright boy, and was 
early the possessor of a pretty, but genial wit, 
which was afterward the basis of his news- 
paper work, and gave spice and readers to the 
journals which he edited and published. 

His earliest venture was The Morning 
Horizon, to which reference has already been 
made. It is remembered by a few old resi- 
dents of Bridgeport as an unusual and sparkling 
publication which was welcomed in many 
homes. Its assistant publisher, Colonel Julius 
W. Knowlton, is still living, and is a member 
of the Board of Assessors of Bridgeport. 


Shortly after returning home from the war, 
in 1864, Captain May invented a process for 
curing wood, and applied the invention to the 
manufacture of piano sounding boards. A 
company to promote the invention was formed. 
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HISTORY OF CAPT. WILLIAM H. MAY—(Continued) 


Among the officers of the company were some 
of the best-known men in Bridgeport, includ- 
ing P. T. Barnum, J. W. Knowlton, D. M. 
Sherwood, William S. Knowlton, William P. 
Cole and H. P. Stevenson. 

The company for a time did much business 
and manufactured their sounding boards for 
use in Steinway, Weber and other famous 
pianos. The invention was regarded as a 
marvelous addition to the quality of tone of 
the instruments. After disposing of his in- 
terests in the sounding board company, Captain 
May devoted himself entirely to his publi- 
cations. 

The first of these saw the light in 1868. It 
was a satirical and humorous publication called 
The Boneville Trumpet. A little later its 
name was changed to The Town Crier, which 
so remained until 1871, when the name was 
again changed to The Weekly Budget. For 
five years the Budget was published to an in- 
creasing clientele. Then Captain May, de- 
siring to enlarge the scope of his influence, 
discontinued The Budget and began The 
Bridgeport Sun. This publication rivaled the 
Danbury News by its brilliancy and the excel- 
lence of its wit. It became famous throughout 
the country. Its paragraphs were reproduced 
in the State papers and in many of the leading 
journals of the United States. 


For 15 years, until 1890, The Sun was pub- 
lished with regularity, until he sold it. But, 
restless outside of his chosen vocation, Captain 
May, within the year, inaugurated what proved 
to be his last and best publication, ““The IIlus- 
trated Star.’’ One of the original features of 
this paper was that all its copy and each of its 
cuts were written, or made, by Captain May. 
The Star was issued until the time of his death. 
It was widely read and much quoted. The 
humor of its editor grew in kindliness as the 
years advanced. There was no malice in his 
witticisms. His editorial comment was that of 
a man who knows the world and the weakness 
of human nature, but was tinged with a strong 
sympathy, colored with irony. 


When Captain May laid down the responsi- 
bilities of life he had been editor of his own 
periodicals for 53 years, which is probably a 
longer term of service in such a capacity than 
any other man in Connecticut has known. 


He, himself, looked upon “The Old Flag”’ as 
his most unique adventure in the realms of 
journalism, as indeed it was. Doubtless ‘The 
Old Flag’ will be a monument to his memory 
after the glory of more pretentious newspapers 
is buried in the dust of centuries. 


Here concludes the story of a plain Ameri- 
can citizen who did a soldier’s duty to the end. 
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ol your paper ts notice a rncc- We reecomrmend tur friends I give his Soap 
Brother Hi ig a Sfaunel Repu ies 

4 three Sond in. the AT My 


From 


fF faty trial. 
and & Paty 
and hes timself 


im eur arnty, Teel’ 


endidshnent of 
Fas Nurses, Cooks arvd 
The Congress ot He Ge < A. de enact the 
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the FH Avenue ploew, ocempred by our Arilinguss Pell evy- 
Citizen, Captain 55. We learn alse that GlB. of 420, 
Strat has embractia for an extension of hisqnonsion, and 
thet BB hel nvigere conten plates the addi bien Ai copra — 
060u8 ormiterios f his Suburban yes) dence. 
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Buikrey, we are pained & announce has 


lat: t witht a bad accident in the thape 
; of aan his frot A ity that or being ae 


this case a bed of live coals. The foot is 
doing well, however, and will son le ag 
good “any other mans” Pook. 

: ne 
| Our next number of the "OLO FLAG which 
will be issued Marcr Ish PO will be in. 
rail 

i 


il 
& 


2 [il 


Kes) 


as 


an entre new dress, we having receive 

new Iypes From the Foundry J.Can nor | 
& Son, of Nex ! aT ki« number és jeriulid: 
with “secesh* ink , wWiielr es nel-appear 


te” Noe” well Upon Yonkee Paper. 


a 


SE OREN Sf aanalarl Cee ee oes LANGE pn 5s Se 


EOFORS CHAIR 


‘ Winer LJ 
Wedid think of naming this depart | Gosuim mun Why is the Souther nf 
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> 
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wiul the Union but ike a bue Palret ant 2 Christ 
ton resigned himself fb he claims of old futher 
Theses The Governe delivered the follwing 
eloquent address,after his election had been de- 
clured, whitch witty likey dawn, word for word as 
it fall from the great man's Ups, by our ewrr 
special Correspendinten The Spot ‘ 3 
Teking his havana Segar from his mouth with tar 


On the evening of the 22 Feb. teBaur 
of the Seasen tok place at Hark Synare, Ty ler Tenas, 
anid was alfended by all adasses. It was no aris- 
teerat: affair, buf o Public Jubiles,in whics 
the high in of f'ee From the Governor dow: b the 2d 
[tecclenanieee Varhee end ts set —ladivs ae 
Genllenen — all mingled Toye er as readi y 
Leuliwolerrend: ly 2 

The attraction of the evening was, as o 
malter ef course. His Lioner Se Parks | 
Morkross whe, wth aceon bilel” shirr on * alee ot Astin - 
- und Av. feok dean-woshed, rare us reap fe ates ee eae Pag cam es thas ihe 
fen and pride of all. present! 4, his mui Fat is hy b ny i Gfted leis hut from his head 

, - spay Pe ry} ‘4 wiht, Gow ul as -Yoome, he iat awl 7 ; 
parloulur phe: Waa Ww aay e oo . Heckek’ dow iver the immense assembly rwailry 
R ‘ali: ~« Belle of The PL. og. |with thee throuls in their heard, the works of wed 
MEE vis gant Se val wate dress ot a w heels ull seemed fe have un initia conn keXon nu 
ih ee lif et — Paver Though bordering jlo t be ulferel, and— epencd Ws “edt (AT 
suightiy ee the Rage eke: st Not alane vee [Suis slage of Ihe Pre ecedings. the oulby-st of tit 
dress allrocled the admiration oF iy bat Dita Se sirn agit ont bifore he or 
Te tt Gdlolace tiie {Asie rie events se Pr —— “70 he waite his Exctlocey Kept te 
hitianstieclak Ap ete ease Ga meh oysnl ) oo Peaow Consens) t_” (hve 
pbs Seem 5 for Hs | ae mune! ap slams, A this Canpeliment 
rene ee groces wotriel sill, teow the Gros 2* rio !) i T s sent over : 
And from uboab "her shot duct of desire e PROS ie < was sent by amy eve rams: 


pearance — his fine figure vad 


re resetul: 


CNC wang 


BA 


i 
aye - 
2 he <rlensnion 


inh all zye3s ; fhe 2 1S a, iz Cay re end Calas of teay! tear! ie, 
ys ts wish her sili in sghl Katl joursoent the eae as Abe (Gi essios ive ths aa 
the Pile Cy tumcanre: Stesed for ine time being Mey deri lity : (kc newal ayplana 
Io have created some un pleasant fore bod ng s for [From 4 ou ty at sidis ois hisses fone Fini gars 
lhe futzerne vin one acl of fhe Governor near sie sire! Co operh eed S)} A voice Er qyeat red, what he would 
of the bull —weallude ta His Homer's dancing with 'wila the Nigser? ‘I's This most dé healt wrobler 


uwRese! We Feel emAdent Gov. M—- mick fos lw oh hus bothercadumeNatens representatiic men 
thing haying in view the achiex emenf al ne dis- ta 


fant yx of some great ublie gad ? Grey. M4, thes tee te ms sates vege a ae hele bri, 

; a ; ie SOR Y Sis the coind, was onw me or the thousand 
& Ye on his oad on tniswer |e & FoIMd , was . The Th ne 
a5 e UT’ cod z jand me other cyidenses comsteri ly cxhibandk of 
j eT at ots _ He sad — TF will Pree yon!” (Here 
tae thers and hisses were of sul iaia ub ge 


? ~~ . 
Tow Avs E-eallen is Tevury & tke Fifth Avenue” 


Parforans an seb ef any description having no } 
objeck jn. view For tie Publie geod —ox las own’ 
Trust him, Friends , Trust him ineptiodtly ( 

But of Me Bats the excellent “Sinaia Cus, unde 
te faithful {cadership of Lt Joun Wooww ano, tisse tnd Mahe w ding, bub us they had ndhing al 
‘eas present, und between the duncees discoursed | He oar gui Adomn’s Ale, and femnetie Ws havih 


Some caectlient music; in Ke 


titte fer the book from which ty Sumg, if | mercy, lok cecasion. 16 wie the sweet fran his 


mech indebted & La.Woidennaen 


Cmevlantl, with ovr Feelings of duly te The Frblie 


| 
| 


hrase wsed us i of in dadging in onyMing slronger fan Whiskex het Hee 
| Cnyy bvow with the siceve of his (rudy made ')i Governor Morthy prefer 


Bee re Uft- his silk pocket handherehtef” 
ie pas $4 € ptame. ) “AL Graan bling and. 
re 7 nee pte reat t ty eae Zorclock 
‘ 4 rc : tly be Rs a: 
; Phe enthusiasm of Ca Crowe wus now 
te rea. the! They Could no louser keep “Narrds 
[ert end atcar Lingl | ies Exceliney was Sreat 


shed al ES ek 2 mosudi , and Tair. 
ine Frije Through ihe Cro cd tients ie os 


phleas Lane ny of devi fast Rams the uw 
Sur Freely aa such Nb ‘s Go erect & aa Ke 
“lowed. As oa ehitd o& Mrs Po 2 Was Crosting 
the streebin front of the new hause of Lr. Grov’r, 
Copt Johnsen”? Fasi- Cortederate Wale come 
areing dowie at alerrible rackirig gale, the 
chill was knecked down — its head omit 
in centacim with the pavenunts taused such afew 
of blood. , tha many were lead fy believe thal 
ondher Pie had ten bubhered} 


- sl Following Schl ha invocation ts Liper- 
TY wes Comiored by Cet, FE Croowmn, US.NK, 
for The ealebrs, on ¢ fic 224 anda be beautiful is be 


general oudaursl of indignation as ferret tKe inore passed urneticed we 


LIBERTY. 


: OSs—___ 
Maider of The Hegres Free. 
Gentie joyous Liberty | 

tim prisen walls you dull, 
Flying fur the capliye exll, 
Reving over ule and hill, : 
Croosing with your changmg will, 
And, (as any maiden Mays) 
Fond sf having your DWN Yay - 


Liberty.t oh! Liberty | 

He whe cemes on bended knee. 
Though he may no other sin~Tru®, 
Sure 223-.. a” it never Wik ots 
Por all ‘De taik ef Aging 
Kneeling, Feeling’ hag ing, sighing. 
Which sen? % ily gins ttinid Fre 
Gees hot {iitle wey w ih you. 


fie whe comes t Nou a Woer 

Must be up and dressed and deing- 

He whe wins you, bolt mag Les 

Masdens aie icbrevery, 

He whs'd laste w Kiss of henes , 

Musln?> Stand on spending 
oh tan win you o'er and ver . 


Minhaye , many muds before. 


Money, 


But « prety price, they say. 
He whe hes you. basis pay, 
Weer. iim elf fs slurnber letting ; 
cep an eye on your. coq ucting ; 
or fr your Tiaky dances, 
Yoware tnd & giving glanees; 
White your pretty eyes tow brighter, 
Winking oko hunteme F. ghter. é 


FOP SHany’s-Mare, vs, Transportation We 
huve heant it suggated thal a Fumo be con~ 
Tt but afones, witha view to render the jour 
Ney to our lines whenever the time shall eeme, 
as eusy as possitle sand that the first draft 
on said fur be for the hiring of « Four-Mou 
Veam, Pye bably $,.25. per Jay would cover 
this eapense, and such a com modi ly would 
lessen The ft uss of the Raw materially. : 
We sincerely hove hes maller will be oltfen - 
det 3 imuncedialely _— it nol soomey'. ; 

WR The team engaged For movin 
the materials of the offite of ite OcoF Law 
will be fio heavily loaded ip permit any 

else Han the E.diter himself 
vreon —. Unless , jeer ~chance 
g ride! 


ee 


Tw Press i— We ure lLuppy To announse that 
we have row iret tid will fssue@oom 
new work of rave selentche inferest. The fitleis 
“AY I_vESTIGATION iNyo THE Cause or OLD 
Acs in Muessiany SuacestionS A& To THE 
Remepy.” By J. Dicenanam, late U.S.N. The 
Gaetan, we have been informed, had nob 
Teviowsly giver muck aitention ts seen fie 
Be li TA ¥ pursuils , beyond Those connected 
wilh fits nvefeasiee an ond Troe he of Corpse, 
wenk in on, ‘on the deow.” We are indebted. for 
this, production to the fact thal he was ruthles 
ly torn fiene his briney home, and subjedied bw 
troiwoloiows imprisonment, first our arith 
or seemed te have lost all interest in iife; 
bui so udlive umind could not Away? 
be keel quiet For Sonre reasons . f -stafe > 
whieh the outhor does no menion, he was 
Temoved from one place of inap rigorement Ts 
dnother . until he was at lash brought bh this 
pilose, On the coat he was permilfed 5 ee an uni~ 
‘mal whkick he Suys wee coiled a-ywule. He tesame 
irderesvea in thip animal: he thought there was 
Something ocewliar about thie getlichy mute. he 
enquired ofone of these Texans, (whe he says remin- 
ded him of some persons he once met Ting o 
veyage to an AfriconFrt) what was the matter 
with the mute? tle replied ,“gacass he done gat’ foe 
oll.” bite G eladn asked how he tho bf he got 
if: ewan Aidn't know ! The Quither was ivterastecl, 
and tomni-enceh a series of (rn, esligations.- The 
Seine was full of aiheutties the disease seem- 
@A (6 oropvess Wight along witheul any apper- 
ent cause, The Lo ptaoe valshed it aikahen kon 


los ely , these ot our readers | whe have seen him 


Sittings on the hill-side. his eyes riveted on the mule] © 


Tor hours atatime , lost in de Thought, can 
only know, At last the mule dis feoared . 

The Caplain was seen afterwards gals 

leaving “camp $° and remaining long per Sa 

What became of fiis mile is nol for us le say, 
boat ¥ $ztentific mer of the 
terest lives Are Gompelted ts resort ls, fe ob- 
fatn the seerels of human anatomy. The prob 
len which baffled him so long shas been Solved, 
and the author lrium hantly presents the solution 
in thie little volume. We wish if ould have § 
fone aha less sosrifiee — but when fully oreused, 


Seienee ig remorseless. Peace be with her vie - 
Tans | Thet> loss is our gam. 


: 
Coe ee etl AnKow “Anes 


MiSSELLANE OVS, 


The meatest set of ch 
= e a a95*m 3 4 
We think Lt. Bailey Pete as y<¢ 


They ve not, indeed th jest set; 
Yet semble nuek Aree, caress of Canans 


Poe Six in your NAmes.— Un doublidly bafere 
many Weve n00715 shall have come andwan 
the major of the inhabitants of this ploce ij 
have beer % cere From our midsl, by that Seleatiecé 


fgease to jpoer Prisonors, FxchaANan: eve tht 
Nps > we cesire the NAME odd Rost Othe. 
dvess of every Person here, whelher a sub- 
Sertoey to the Fida or nol, This is the shoyt- 
es and surest manner 6 Cornrjoilin ig 
list, and we ear mesity hope all will elds 
us as above. * 


OS Mone tary -— Crold sold om Sth Av- 


enue of Auction by Hammorwp, ef £0 for 1 
Confederale 5on Fy daw , Feb 26H ASCH. z 


BHS“How do we know that Capt: John- 
Son's mule has got nephews ‘or nieeest 

ceauge we Know sSheis AUNTY 
Decvuvian 


son, assisted by first-class artists has engaged in 
the: business of Camina Pires, A speciinan of his 

work m hally -weed,m ay be chogae dene | 
fe the designing Gommillee, Messrs CT. 


Dirinanane. 


SS? Wax is Lt. Gag « A THDucanncs new 
Mansion en Fifth Avenue hi ke a false-whiske rs 


Supe 


Axe: ~Because t holds a bord -(beard,) 


ASHES, (300A 9~ -- - Saja ee —--per toe lbs $4.00 


Npplas,.--~= ~- grorn,fmallfour,--~ — ~~ 


rteg sep ap ge oer cy aarery paket 
ahesiga = sale ae Sh Sra ar pee enet A 
et pees peat Rare te ge. --- MAY. Te00 


of Congressmere from the * Stateegt Texas take place m 
Frivay, Marcy Sth, 18€4, said Officers fo be Luly o! 
sen by the ley al supporters of His. Excellency, "G@oy, 
Samuel Morton. The Polls fo be open from 
sun- up” G sun-sel of The same day. 


ernor Caure le be in foree at the Polls Thr ou ghow 


Toaninra AND Caavina— Carr. Amos Jern- 


TT and 


REYIEW OF TRE TEXAS MARKET. 


TOR THE MONTH OF FT EBRUARN\EGH- 
; te 


LMA WEES 2 ws ~ <-- Cormanen s=s- * yates —A.ov 


wushel,. ae 


ROOMS, ~~ —- — 


~ Roe A.F0 
ab 


Se = eens we eee Me 


€5. -— 94.00 


hh ANKETS 5 Fuel ~ ite pe IF 98 
Lee a mee foo ibs . b- 
ANOLE S05 otu Pier ede 2 ld 
Stee ee ee Bios Sue 
Gorrxn, Lineclal _- 5 WES 15.38 
CHa Beda soed ches eee’ Sa he 
UsROS, playing -(olton)- —- -- 99,00 
BPS ated Sole oes 
(a) RAwWerS, Z “B30 
408, .=— ieee ; 
YELP; ee ss ane oe 
tour, wh er hres eee e sanee soo Loe ils a 
gi (wt ddleg 9 )) sa ee ee ee 
Foans and Gc. HE hewn hee & pair, ... 20,00 
Fane ond haved Se enact fae: 5 +6 Ree Ave 
Howey, ee —-- — ~~ —— ee ns A tees 250 
oiATS, sof f, SS a ae -—- = Si peice AG oe 
KuiVE6 Sie eth cit one i oe we me ZS. ip 50.00 
LEAS PRN UGsClet ansehen 2 4 tome Sars veya SEs 
L ARG ce. Se ee ee eee asd 
MATES - (toe im oben) Lo 6 ww woe ~~ = = SF box ~~~. 00 
Motaes@s, posr-—~-. o _ Zoo 
Naws ~ (Market dreaned). LF feeibe 400.00 
Oven—Ceonrs , Privated Army. 22 pelea =f tu.0u 
PON RCR EBT A NCCT Beta aie ade ones Luakal , 1000 


Peprer, black, _ __ 


Aa oe pe gate ede | ap eed 2) 


ips depp Ae EE armel ——~ — LOY 
~~. .- “* Ream. 140.00 
-. * Joair ~.. 30.90 
PEAGH RO ArGh ne eee Sect He. 40 ib cue £80 


“ i Ed 
ce ee =" 8D 


b Z Lm 1 ge ov 

Becks, Walon. Bese r,s. _* pale — $.00 

C86 eee ean Sm & % cen mantener SF eS 

I0RTs 2S ee ari ee ee ee PELE E.20i00: 

SALT Wet tie tie es oe A “ bush. 3200 

SmALP A CONOR Sie uso oe ek Se es pat ok 60 

eBACCG, Srrail hand filler leak Sree es ao < peice too 

xe wrepper © feaf — wine) Min A 8G 

e ang slg ae, a ATL Cee Bg 

he ee ee Uae oe eR Ne gay Bry 

Te WKIES 2 Cerne 10) Soe De ene wee pekee boo 
Tooth Brushes, (commnen --~-~~-- i 

Dhow Umer, 2 <~ sa ons shri : Bd 
Hrs coy arGde) _ ase a ™ 

LeSeN, single’ drink of Houston 2 ats. Seo 


BY U. G. TELEGRAPH! 


PROCLAMATION) 


PIRES DERE. 


Tn virtue of the authority in vRe vesled by the 
is hereby ordered that an Election 


Const) TUTION, i 


Tt is alse ordeved thal His Excelleney the Ge 


as a *Ballut -Bex Guard” a foree 


entire 


of ne less than Wenly ~five armed men, 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 
PRESIORNT. 


Wam.H. Sewaro, 
Seer cary of State. 


Ts compliance Pol ty of Hus un- 


portant Order from the 
lish The following 


PROCLAMATION SY THE GOVERNOR * 


Goeenaron ae Creer, Not 
Warar Staeer, FonoRenaoucn, 
Farrow Cyr neNs, Tixas, Maren dsr, 1364. 

Tr kom pliange with the 4going Orde! 
from Mistea Age Linxen, 1 do now hereby oTtdey 
That said eleeldtion Taik plats ag there -im or ~ 
dered furthermoar, that Prove Marshal 
R.H.STOTT Bee on at the poles 
with a Ase of krott less ah ey Able 
Bodied mens, Z reserve lhe peice. 

Ke Qtid under mi BUF and the 
Public Seel of the St oil of Tama, 
S. MORTON, 
A.C, Anthony, 


Qevernor. 
Ao: Gen’. 


must “be solid. 
ters ,ond Cam. 


resident, we have te publ Py 


————_ —_ 


=i < y 
Ks t 
CAT ie 
FOX ST. 2 < re, 
Oo z & 6%. — 
flsos ke 
SAT TEAYECAES 42bvp. ST. 
mt ¥ 
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4 


ee ee ee 


ware 

poems, 
x 1 
“ao 
p 
Ss 
»> 
=a 
S48 


—— x 
Geng! 


Nay [4 
FINIOAN’S AL 


S.G. BAILE Y. 


WATGCH-MAKER G& JEWELER, 
WO. Ve are ee SE, 

SECOND DOOR FROM OFFICE OF THE “FLAG. 
N.B— Parasots, Umienerca +: CANES, Fa ns, ke. @e- 

PAIRED AT SHORT NOTIC@, AND OW REASONABLE TERMS, 


=a = we 


REFERANCES: 


Cart.J. Diincnam and Ensian Reynoups. 


AJH. DUGANNE, & Go. 


N.B-BOT TOMS WARRANTED, ano Canveo oy 


CAPT, Amos Jounsom — TRAVALING Act. MAT R.C. ANTHONY, 
aka Re dead Seo eer wi AI RR 


MMERES YOUR MULESL” 


The fine Brown Mare Mux e, ROSA® 


Perf ve i i 4 
ight her 2 hind oe all Harness, and de- 
° 3 


arnrve! 


yle anel infeligenee. This PA et tad tee 


ne anneal 

2 aS the Owner ie Confined to his quar 
Ahad: fake his catly ynounted Exel ee, 
FOR PARTLCU LARS, enguire of the 
oprielors ef The City Livery STABLA, rear of the 
lFth Avenue House. 


WEP RIS :—1n Cons sperate NSoney $506 


or in Greew ~ BACKS, $30. 


cores wr 6 ag i a + « 
MNYSECAL 3 

The rad neh are now ready & fur nish at shalt 
est notice Yood MUSIC ron Daneina, Concerta, te, &. 


Teams sas tint 4 
of Gonfedbrite wisnen ite ad base enh ethlown ens 


Wm. MAY, Monager ana Ui sinist’, 
BAW.MAR S., Ban; 6. 
S.E.THOMASONS Flute. 

E.Jj COLLINS, Fife. 


Pa LESSONS ON THE BANJO! 
COR. PARK ROW ano 5rn. AY. 
TERKMIS!>— REASONABLE. 


"tha, 


bu ilding 5 Bi duets Those within for aden aston 


TROD « CIN, MARCI 19,4904). ate Ned. 


LiWaivten Evnasiey rn vee OLO FLAG) awd desire Tham | G apply the he atine Ge ecian: of the Fifth PE Me” playing Gay ak” Billtanty, Ree 
they 


or Pure ix Be oes or a form conwn wy the fon the “eo { he edee : 
a Nabe art a is a boll, ynajestic, abe Fs “us lapies PB ty goats! might /h mana 


whee ararte gcacefu in es 1A. OS The l 
ndsome in feature as ~ Honest Git NERS ssl iet® > atin, ou die és aly plays 1h Nee: a a 
winni ng aes ile he flourishes a w * mdse tone nike Varies withing Ae eek P. 
fg 4 eR: 


haw 


eedabl Seee bens hishead ee the grace ot aw | 
— witk 


f va) nm) Al Wik 
Micro. 
and With ¢ rsegning g\ ance, jatses by jamd dria tein g—when not 


eee wuide ee me 
VRE LEARUEZZ BLOOD! oe oe LS uta as irate iby Oh oto eee 
a YUU urd 


: * : We V gavin alsrankc cake ote i ‘i Bleed grouoect about the roar. . At “ever y- 
A TALE OF THE MYSTERIES AND MISERIES OF FORO CITY. TEXAS. ey Hlupetaes i ye 4 ee ots The Ifling or iste oy. dave Creu the. doregrs scale 
ae eA, hands eine youth has gone. S BSS IN he reiwin: oul hepee 7. ee ells iste a 
BY \ any ve A) ara ai &," at Led aT Comrodgsme nts gsuekh «valli Hy ‘+i 
MANS B hvy sds. paket rach ok ie pe as lamest 8 gL i eae aly fr nat 
h Bh) irard mr on ray hpi of sBS - thir tec ey al an 
CHAP TER 4. s « My precious Jia wil hemenal nie neat suggestions, a te that 
THE MIDNIGHT PROWLER. rats darl, ug Phree Manchase !” uit ett when’ sadden 
f 3 ARKO @ slay Wwu- thang hh } heart! trie ‘2, low, Thrilling, sh3i (ly shrick wat 
3 . o a] 
Slacks Sent apa ans is, £1 ty x eth leg! po ynishrush US 5 FES p0% ded ti a ot 4 er Sash Tbenetatle 
od sf 
F es he ait hk wld then ow, dar Kies . eheld 
af MLS the still hour ot midn t ght zi ~ “id, ia hee —o ae te rie wilh Con a sat Be “A sight t hese regis soul— 
of, — worlkey w ist ed a 2 ptr in page the will be proud Te own The ety { Beas Li Woks Fo eene te hel i de kerk Stet Bese 
of the Aeors of the shebang of the inhabitants! chawse @8 son-in-law! Know, darlin ave a Make the wild eves a ke star re AT spheres 
of Ford City, OQncl the rope tig ach ra me lard for nenors and riches ! PA L. dearest The ar er ibepe be Se . fiperh t 
chsely hu veal — net the old flint lock, bud That, haa eeaien cn Wt And each partitular hair f stand on enck 
=| ee e S couNDREL | , cried the proud parienl, - } 
The large log fre, Nang on lus ay wil =f pb ah eh egalpiatan ti wera pase Like gui ls wp on The frertul percep se . 
th S nf f th ae od his carped blan eS aes! 3 i yout Lend - shark, an —_—_—_— 
€ Ore r9) e bw wrrage pe is pe \l rent Awan % tes s ‘. my etre \| 
4 ie @ waters eat 
het skh Cae ete his aged Form » reaming dle Bea ark : ORNs KE retest’ as my narne't are CHAPTER Ving 


f yore, 
w on | Reked Det ete is "Bey Ames, 

ef Cour arnic nuegt caeeamcanen: 
Than he a Ld aa 


PORE a ? CHAPTER TIL. 

At i Ne Tae ‘% man might have beere = 
Sten slow 

3 wendi ne his way” Ae h the now 

quiet slr eels of This Vornkee Cily ie ras wrap 

cs in a Confeder ate blanket, Ay awn closely bent 


THE CONPLAGRATION. © 
af was @ fear ful, yet a splenatid EE 
aele. In the midsh of the cmpendreble 
murk and Cim merian glorn which exnvel- 
oped all the distrish of Ferd City o fiersz 
and bule +i (ight was shining wilh such 
Take as a yerofect; t the bt id at ‘aren mek fr sf Sheuiioniet tase ei ui ret cock ae Peed 
wreleciian a ‘ na, T t acturr within whi me is the ae ‘s a 
and sleet Lek ae Foon te 1) pee whe ve dreatly’ oomperns “aes slory. | Nava, bo» ling tao Os fe e cits © EN (Pa 
he dolge behind that large Ohi mh Alt FO ora vers Fees a Virgen gg eat eR Ij Ps, P p 

g vey! ere were wn dezen as yillaineus & f We he Conf log rat Re regeg 


5 1. as ey t for hellish se 
yas coe Beet! guardian of the ni ghr - < my, 7 hy Bete NRA! stepped” inte (tees aidetidl he anove ble wake: ning the Usipavnreptiast 
ar Hay Ley — if musk be pas tis. they. “all arese and eried, [was wrapped ima blue Sheet of ami ngled Sm 


mysterious peTesn avods SrGsumierhnd “ a BRTWSs werthy Chi ef tain] Al} hast Ne < and flameroyv : thes, blue sheet He distradad % Axe 


‘yes pended tk tum voice, “nothing t Y in ori + F Ulan- 
Past (2 © lock and oat is vually 1” is hat * ol rain — noha! es the | t! kel Phe ak ~ oh get Pe eae valah i Bplay a: 
s ave ullerance 3 ¥ > Hy ‘ oetup 
The Watehmar’s Sots od he ? asses ma Fy ftl, rm. him. eres eet des, eevee Son bi ied by the Dake of Walistetin and 
Venue. and is Sten lost be view. oF Hicat-Biro! 


tee ST ede re pr lis sgef ,was d pray tothe devouring element 
"seid na hove w jee To be done, ena 


% THE LEAGVE oF Broonp! 
= left the mmidni ‘it grey, ler of the 


coy of & Guspiao foo k ing hou se on 
ParkS Symarer we will ente whers 


and oF “all the lof O awiments At h 
: ow "the wryslervous nrghr- prowler resumes i admit on mine at he J wont sre le ngage fleen seen the startled inmates me ty winging 
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CAPTAIN MAY’S OWN STORY 


CAM Barks OsRs1> 


STRANGEST CELEBRATION ON RECORD 


"WEL ESYSN Ea Vicks Ra e@). UW! Ni Daal Bee Estee ec osms 


Note:—This story has not heretofore appeared in any publication, but was read before his comrades 
at a meeting of Elias Howe, Jr., Post, No. 3, by Captain May. 


AMILIAR as are the names of half a dozen 

f Southern prisons—Andersonville, Libby, 
Belle Isle, etc.—somehow, that of Camp 
Ford, Texas, has received least notice of them 
all. And yet, with the possible exception of 
Andersonville, | doubt if any of them con- 
tained half the number of Union prisoners of 
war that were corraled in our hell in Texas. 

At the time I was exchanged, after an im- 
prisonment of between 13 and 14 months, 
there must have been eighteen or twenty 
thousand men. 

“Camp Ford” prison pen was four miles 
from the city of Tyler, Smith County, Texas, 
110 miles from Shreveport, La. 

At the time we celebrated Washington's 
Birthday, February 22, 1864, there were only 
about 7,000 prisoners, confined within a stock- 
ade made of pine trees averaging |7 feet in 
length, split in half and set upright. Orig- 
inally this enclosed about two acres, but was 
enlarged after the Red River expedition to 
seven acres. 

The prisoners were barefooted almost to a 
man; shirtless and few with even the shreds 
of a blanket to protect their shivering limbs 
from the fierce ‘‘northers’’ of that country! 


We built log huts—shebangs we called them 
—with chimney stacked with clay and oak 
strips, the chinks plastered with mud, which 


hardened like asphalt. 


Love of the Old Flag—it never slumbered 
in the hearts of the ragged, hungry, shivering, 
vermin-infested armies in the prison pens of 
rebeldom. No offers, however tempting they 
might be, with release from this hell on earth, 
ever for a moment tempted one of those un- 
happy “Yanks” at Camp Ford to waver in his 
allegiance to the Flag! 


On Wednesday evening, February 17, 
1864—tto be exact, as records still in my 
possession show, at 6:30—delegates from 
the different ‘““messes’’ assembled in Undaunted 
Hall, corner Battery Place and Shinbone Alley, 
Camp Ford, Texas, for the purpose of making 
arrangements for ‘“‘celebrating’’ Washington's 


Birthday. 


The meeting was called to order by Captain 
Thomason, of the 176th New York, and Major 
R. C. Anthony, of the 2d Rhode Island Cav- 
alry, was made temporary chairman. The 
major removed his cob-pipe long enough to 
state briefly the objects of the motley as- 
semblage. Lieutenant C. E. Page, 4th U. S., 
appointed secretary. It is recorded in “The 
Old Flag” of March 1, 1864, that the illumina- 
tion from the back-log fire not being sufficient 
for the secretary to record the doings, Lieu- 
tenant Charley Kirby, of the 176th N. Y. (a fire 
fighter from Brooklyn), was directed to make 
a raid on Major Gray’s shebang, at No. | Park 
Row, and secure a candle. Kirby soon re- 
turned with the “‘dip’—a product from the 
“soap manufactory’ of Private Hayley of 
Soap Street. 


Under the combined illuminations of the log 
fire and the tallow dip, the meeting proceeded 
to business. 

Captain Thomason started the ball rolling 
by announcing that Lieutenant-Colonel Augus- 
tine J. H. Duganne, of the 176th N. Y., would 
compose an original poem on “‘Washington”’ 
for the great event of the 22nd. 


Lieutenant-Colonel J. B. Leake, of the 20th 


Iowa, was appointed orator of the day. 


A general committee of 15 was next ar- 
ranged for, namely, Col. Isaac S. Burrell; 42nd 


Mass.; Major John Gray, 175th N. Y.; Captain 


PURD'S TEE ATE RE 


waren ENTE STREBT, ABOVE 5, 


SEASON If.,.........WEEK XXX!. 
WHOLE NUMBYR OF NIGHTS, 495, 


‘Friday Evening - April 14th, 1305 


TIS EVENING. 


The Performance will be honored by the presence of 


PRE SIDENT ? SENCOLN. 


LAST NIGHT 


QF Miss 


LAURA KEENE 


THR DISTINGUISHED MAMAGERESS AUTHORRSS, AND ACTRESS, 
Supported by 


MR. JOHN. DYOTT 
; AND 
MR. HARRY HAWE 


TOM TAYLOR'S CELEBRATED ECCENTRIC COMEDY 


As origisaly produced in America by Miss Keone, and perfermed by hee up 
wards of 


Wal 


PLORENOE TRENCHARD........-.- MISS LAURA KEENE 


(Ber Ovarenr Chatscter) 
Abe! Muroott, Glork fo Attornay . ~~. —-—John Dyott 
Asa Trenohard ........ -.++-e+008 : .---Harry Hawk 
Bir Edward Trenchord.... ..-.--++ jeanne rt ¢ QUURLAY 
Lord Dwadresty.,i chy cos ve 1s da qesamskcliness.caqnedar ‘.B A. EMEGSON 
Mr. Coyle, Attornoy. « cee cseasseeens qpase arse -J..MATLHEWS 
Lioutonané Vernon, BH NAG Se ed aiee eee | Ee ner . MW. J. FERGUSON 
Ueptain De Boots... ...--seseers Tasine ai pescmatne sO BYRNES 
Binhay...0.cceesscnssetes .G-G, SPEAR 
Buddicomb, » Valet...... ..J H EVANS 
John Whisker, a +L, DsBONAY 
, & Grovm...... eee levees te veee cts een 
au GA PARKHURST and L. JOHNSON 
ole gip eWeeeinges ecickaceams Miss J. GOURLAY 
steven, Cages gee eds ee .. Mrs. H MOZZY 
Mise H. TRUEMAN 
ie sistes Miss M. HART 
-Mra. J H, EVANS 


‘Mise M. GOURLAY 


SATURDAY EVENING, APRIL 15, 


BENEFIT of Miss JENNIE GOURLAY 


When will bo presented BOURGICAULT’S Grest Sensational Drama, 


THE COT ORE OR, 


Raster PORTE Agat 17 1 17; Engagement of the YOUNG AMERICAN 
AGEDIAN, 


EDWIN ADAMS 


FOR TWELVE NIGHTS GRLY 


Vee eae [meee Se 


THE PRICES OF ADMISSION? 


Cr CRERER. 0. cree eee rece ce eeam ene te te cess em reeeee es $1.00 
Brees Cirele and ‘Parqucites Beicwinic. slaviande Getty eeuiekinwe see a4 
Wally Clvele oo. ese eee ee ee eee casters nee 

Prdvale BOXes le. .cce cece sees cee enee eens oe uaa Us6- ana $10 


I. R. FORD, Business Manager. 
ke Brown, Printer, Washingtct, D. 0. 


~ 


REPRODUCED FROM ORIGINAL PROGRAM, FROM 
CAPTAIN MAY’S COLLECTION OF WAR PAPERS 


CAPTAIN MAY’S OWN STORY—(Continued) 


Sam Bailey, 23rd C. V.; Captain William P. 
Coe, 176th N. Y.; Captain Amos Johnson, 
U. S. gunboat Sachem; Captain S. E. Thom- 
ason, 176th N. Y.; Acting Master J. W. Wash- 
burn, of gunboat Morning Light; Captain T. L. 
Sprott, 19th Iowa; Captain D. Torrey, 20th 
Iowa; Captain J. Dillingham, U. S. Navy; 
Captain A. N. Proctor, 42nd Mass.; Captain 
F. W. Noblett, 21st Indiana; Lieutenant B. F. 
Wright, 19th lowa; Lieutenant C. H. Cox, 
75th N. Y.; Lieutenant C. C. McDowell, 26th 


Indiana. 


Well, having appointed this committee, rep- 
resenting as far as possible the infantry, artil- 
lery, cavalry and the navy, the serious question 
arose as to where the funds were to come from 
to carry out our patriotic observance of the 
birthday of the Father of his Country. 


Of course, a finance committee had to be 
appointed, to solicit funds to make the event 
one to be remembered with pride and pleasure, 
in the words of Captain Dillingham (who 
owned the only mule in camp), “long years 
after the present struggle for the preservation 
of the Union and destruction of the institution 
of slavery shall have become past history, and 
we, the ragged patriots of Camp Ford, shall 
have returned again to God's country and the 
peaceful walks of life!” 

At this point the preliminary meeting ad- 
journed, to make way for the Committee of 
Fifteen, all others not members vacating the 
hall, with the exception of Captain May, repre- 
senting “The Old Flag,”’ the official newspaper 
of Camp Ford. 

Colonel Burrell, of the 42nd Mass., made 
permanent chairman, then called the meeting 
to order. Colonel Burrell was a grand old 
soldier, with whitened locks, and under the 
privations and the loss of liberty that weighs 


most heavily on the hearts of young and old, 
looked even more aged than he really was. 
“T think,” said he, “‘that one of fewer years, 
whose sands of life are not nearly run, might 
better have been chosen from among such an 
imposing array of gentlemen possessed of legal 
and literary attainments than myself’’—but he 
obeyed orders. 


Sub-committees on poem and oration; on 
vocal and instrumental music, and a committee 
on toasts were created. The matter of refresh- 
ments, on motion of Captain Washburn, was 
left to the committee on toasts. 

At this point the question arose as to 
whether the rebel commander of the post, Col- 
onel Robert Treat Paine Allen (a graduate of 
West Point), could be induced to allow a cele- 
bration of Washington's Birthday in the prison 
stockade. 

An adjournment was taken to the following 
day, for the committee to report upon the pros- 
pects, and the report given was most dis- 
couraging. And the Committee on Refresh- 
ments said it was impossible to procure for 
love or green-backs, any refreshments, save 
corn-pone, bacon and corn-coffee, without 
sugar or salt. 

However, brave and loyal hearts beat under 
the faded blue and ragged butternut uniforms 
of that motley crew, and they refused to aban- 
don the celebration. 

And so, at about 11 o’clock on the morning 
of the 22nd of February, 1864, under a sky 
without a cloud to be seen, the shebangs and 
streets about Shinbone Alley, Fifth Avenue, 
Battery Place, Cat Alley, Fox Street, Ten-Pin 
Alley, Mule Avenue, Soap Street, Finnegan’s 
Alley and Park Square, were blue, brown, 
black and flesh colored with the “Yanks” as- 


sembled, and this was the order of exercises: 


Note :—The original writing of the order of exercises was found to be too badly faded to reproduce by 


the photo-engraving process. We, therefore, show it in printed form on the next page. 


Washington’s Birthday Celebration 


AT 


CAMP FORD, TYLER, TEXAS 


FEBRUARY 22nd, 1864 


Col. Isaac S. Burrell, Chairman 
And Committee of Fifteen 


REPRESENTING THE INFANTRY, ARTILLERY, CAVALRY AND NAVY 


ORD ERIOF EXERGISES 


PRAYER 
Offered by the fighting Chaplain of the 21st Ind. 
SONG—“AMERICA” 

By the Glee Club. 
READING—DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE 
SONG—“UNION FOREVER” 
POEM—“W ASHINGTON” 

Original, by Lieut.-Col. A. J. H. Duganne, 176th N. Y. 
SONG—“FLAG OF OUR UNION” 
ORATION 
Col. J. B. Leake, 20th Iowa. 

REGULAR TOASTS 


SCT ICM ALL UNION G sav Soe oes ed le ee DA we aves Bs, om Lieut. B. F. Wright, 19th Iowa 
Pee CRRSIDEN TOF TEE UNITED STATES 1... 6522 h ee ae eee 8 Lieut.-Col. Rose, 20th Ind. 
DR EIR CRON DL STRIPES) oo. iG fem Sedan We ee ee owe es Capt. T. M. Wilcox, 3rd Mo. Cavalry 
TH UMLYAT OV (REEBRATE 05 o.5 <0 5 oe eee da eee ee eee st Lieut. H. C. Dana, Signal Corps 
NET Per A NTIOINAVY fe oo5 45 56 oes fede ae oe eae ene ed Col. Chas. C. Nutt, 176th N. Y. 


6. “Our MANUFACTURING INTERESTS—CHESS, PIPEMAKING, LATHE, EtTc.”.......... 
Capt. G. S. Crofut, 23rd C. V. 
SONG— “TIS HOME WHERE THE HEART IS” 


Note :—Do not wonder at the absence of the National Anthem in the 
above order of exercises—but read on. 


THEY RAISED ~OLD GEORY? 


PLAYED, SANG AND CHEERED 


lH be eA RS AWN Clee DBA NIN bi 


The closing event of this strangest celebra- 
tion on record was one not written in the order 
of exercises—a secret guarded with jealous care 
till the moment arrived for its fulfillment. 

Three days before the 22nd, a certain sur- 
vivor of the ill-fated “Morning Light,’’ whose 
bunk was in the shebang of the Hawkeye 
‘mess, had a fearful attack of chills and fever. 
The rebel surgeon left quinine for him, and 
said it was the worst case of ‘“‘shakes’’ he ever 
saw. 

But the Hawkeyes knew why the gunner’s 
attacks came only when some “‘reb’”’ chanced 
in, or the doctor called. 

Some days previous to this, a small tree had 
been cut and stripped of its twigs and leaves, 
and planted just a few feet from the Buckeye 
cabin. 

Johnny Reb never even wondered at that— 
we were always doing queer things, you know. 

When the last speech had been made and 
the last song rendered by the Glee Club, the 
fiddle, the banjo, the flute and fife struck up 

“The Star-Spangled Banner,” 
and a ragged prisoner leaped from the doorway 
of the Buckeye shebang, fumbled a minute 
with the cord dangling from the pole, and like 
a flash the flag of our Union sped up to the 
peak and waved triumphantly over that rebel 
prison pen! 

Such cheers as went up from those hungry 
throats! No rebel yell could have drowned it! 

But it was hauled down as quickly as it went 
up—the same Yankee soldier grabbed it and 
disappeared within the Hawkeye’s cabin. 

And when the rebel cavalry galloped through 
the camp, swinging their sabres, frightened at 
the thought that the prisoners were in revolt 
and about to make for the Union lines—300 
miles away—that sailor with the chills had re- 
wrapped the old flag about his brave heart, 
dressed himself, slipped back into his bunk, and 
while the cavalry searched the camp high and 
low for that flag, he was having the worst chill 
on record! 


But they never found that flag! 


Colonel Duganne’s poem, entitled, ‘Wash- 
ington,’ is a most beautiful and patriotic pro- 
duction, composed as it was under the most 
distressing conditions; and as the old veteran 
stood up to deliver it, enfeebled by repeated 
attacks of chills and fever, chronic diarrhoea, 
and a disposition to despondency over repeated 
failures of the Confederates to induce our gov- 
ernment to agree to any exchange of prisoners 
whatsoever, with his scant grey locks floating 
in the breeze, the scene is one that no ex- 
prisoner will ever forget. 


If there were any bright sides to the 
days and nights spent in Camp Ford, Tyler, 
Texas, the publication of a “newspaper,” 
called ““The Old Flag,’’ was one of them; in 
fact, we reckon, the only one. Admittedly it 
was the only instance where anything of the 
kind was ever attempted within the stockade of 


“The Old 


Flag’’ was produced in the early days of our 


a rebel prison pen during the war. 


capture, at a time when there were but 72 of 
us all told—afterwards augmented to thou- 
sands! It was executed with a common pen 
and ink in imitation of type, three numbers 
being issued on the only three sheets of paper 
to be found in the camp, and proved an event 
of interest to the inhabitants of that rendez- 
vous, and helped to while away some of the 
tedious hours of prison life in rebeldom. 


Catal 


93% Pea 
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Notes by Captain May-— (Continued) 


The following clippings from Southern 
newspapers of December, 1863, show the 
straits to which publishers were driven for 
paper and ink upon which to print their 
editions: 

W. H. M. 


“We paid last week $2,500 for printing 
paper, which in the old times we would not 
have given $75 for. We gave $75 per ream 
for French letter paper which we have often 
refused to purchase at $1.25. A keg of ink 


which formerly cost $25 cannot be had for less 
than $150.’’-—‘“‘Shreveport News.” 


“Prices are cheaper at Shreveport than here. 
Printing paper cannot be had in Texas for less 
than 25 per cent. above these rates, and, as for 
ink, we have not for a long time paid less than 
$5 per pound for ink that before the war cost 
18 cents. A keg that cost $18 before the war 
now costs us $500.—‘‘Houston Telegraph.” 


“The Tyler Reporter,” June 2, 1864, says: 
“A lady friend has taken a sensible plan to get 
the ‘Reporter.’ Knowing the scarcity of the 
article, she managed to get up a lot of blank 
paper, and sent it to us with the request that 
we furnish her the ‘Reporter.’ We will cer- 
tainly do so. There is sarcely any kind of 
blank paper which we cannot use, and money 
is no inducement compared with it.”’ 


From the “Washington (Ark.) Telegraph’”’ 
of March 2, 1864: 


“To the public: —Having succeeded by great 
exertion and expense in obtaining a small sup- 
ply of paper, we will next week restore the 
“Telegraph’ to the size used last year—that is, 
twice its present size (which would be 12 x 18 
inches to a page—4 pages). We will open our 
lists for six months’ subscriptions at $10 for 
that period in advance. 


CAMP FOR PHILOSOPHY 


Illustrated by a moral poem, called ““The Jolly 
Cock Robin”’ 


A jolly old cock, 
Was cast on a rock— 

A rock jutting out on the sea; 
And said he to himself: 
‘‘T’m cast on this shelf, 

As merit is used to be! 


I don’t care a curse, 
It might have been worse,” 
Said this jolly old cock, said he; 
““T’ve still got a bunch, 
To serve for a lunch, 
And a capital view of the sea! 


Who'd be this? Who'd be that? 
Who'd be lean, who'd be fat? 
Who'd live—or the thread of life sever? 

There’s always a bore 
Of some kind in store, 
And will be forever and ever. 


So I think I can die, 

Without piping my eye’ — 
But a ship was just nearing the rock; 

And he giggled with joy, 

When the crew cried ““Ahoy!”’ 
And rescued this jolly old cock. 


“WASHINGTON” 


POEM BY 
LIEUTENANT-COLONEL AUGUSTINE J. H. DUGANNE 
OF SURIES VG Ea Ey mers ke 


Note:—The beautiful and patriotic poem which raileee was composed while the author lay sick in 


his cabin. It was printed directly into 


“The Old Flag’’ by Captain May as recited to him 


by Colonel Duganne. The original will be found in the reproduction of the March | st number. 


Who bids me sing? What theme my soul dilates ? 
A captive, whispering to its captive mates ? 
Can Glory’s raptures thrill the fettered thralls, 
\W hose captured banners droop from Treason’s walls? 
Can Valor’s story nerve the shackled hands 
Whose broken sword blades rust in rebel sands, 

Ir lifted, vengeful, threat with cruel strife 
Our Country's Union and our Freedom's Life? 

In vain my harp the charms of home would sing; 
Quick-gathering tears from answering eyelids spring 
And all the heart's deep sorrow, softly stirred, 
O’erwhelms our manhood at that one dear word. 
Home, where the wife sits, numbering, day by day, 
The long, long hours that steal her hopes away ; 
With low-drawn sigh, and voiceless prayer, to waii 
The step that comes not to her lonely gate. 
Home, where the children, prattling \War’s acclaim 
Through mimic trumpets, lisp the father’s name ; 
But, wondering, pause to note with childish tears, 
The eyes that watch them, dim with sudden tears, 
And, trembling, ask, of lips that must be dumb, 
\Vhy mother weeps? why father will not come? 


Dear home! sweet home! [low many a warm heart 
beats— 

How many a lip the loved one’s name repeats, 

\Where J/aine exults on stormy ocean's brim, 

And Hampshire lifts to heaven her mountain hymn ; 

Where Massachusetts sits, like matron free, 

And fair Rhode Island slumbers at her knee; 

Where dwells Connecticut, midst emerald vales, 

And where MJanhattan spreads her snowy sails, 

And rolls her iron chariot wheels, and shakes 

Her golden garners o’er the Northern lakes. 


God bless our homes—from East through boundless 
West— 

The hallowed shrines of all the heart loves best! 

From blue Ohio to Colorado's marge, 

And over /owa’s prairies, green and large, 

And where the winding Tilinois outflows, 

Or /ndiana with silvery harvest glows, 

And fair Arkansas skirts the Indian strand, 

And where the red men's loyal wigwams stand ;— 

There sleep our homes, where tender hearts, like doves, 

Brood o’er the memory of their absent loves! 


Awake, my harp! thy song to heaven aspires 


A Nation’s memories climb the sounding wires! 
Awake, my harp! and thrill with loftier sway, 


A Nation’s Father bends from heaven this day, 

‘rom heaven's high hills, where Freedom’s angel waits 
Closest to God, within the eternal gates ; 

Where Freedom's martyrs, winged with crimson scars, 
Gleam through the azure fields of endless stars! 

From heaven the Hero comes—his awful mien 
Troubled, yet calm, and sorrowing, but serene. 

With trembling glance his awful shade I mark, 

Break through the storm and cleave the midnight dark, 
O’er ice-browed Andes leans his sworded hand— 

His rushing footfall spurns Pacific strand; 

[lis helmet gleams o’er Alleghanian snows— 

[lis lifted shield o’er hushed Atlantic glows 

His breast I see, beneath celestial wings— 

And there—and there—my bleeding country clings ; 
Clings as a mother to her first born son— 

Her ‘hero- child—her god-like \WASHINGTON! 


Land of the North! where loud Niagara’s roll 

Voices to Heaven a free-born Nation’s soul! 

Land of the North, where wild Atlantic waves 

Baptize for Freedom’s faith the souls of slaves! 

‘rom all thy plains, on all thy breezes borne, 

Ilow swells the exulting song this sacred morn! 

Whose manhood's shout and childhood's lisping sweet 

The dear-loved name of \WASHINGTON repeat ; 

By tranquil Hudson’s sunlit wave they kneel, 

\Where WASHINGTON first turned the invader’s steel ; 

Qn Trenton’s plain and Monmouth’s field they pray, 

\here WASHINGTON retrieved the eventful day, 

And rolled their hymns through Schuylkill’s wintry 
gorge, 

\Where once arose his prayer—from Valley Forge. 


And thou, imperial West, whose sylvan tongue 
Hymned unto God while Saturn yet was young ; 
From voiceful symphonies of waving woods, 
And solemn calms of silent solitudes, 

And low, soft melodies of breezes bland; 

And rolling harmonies of rivers grand! 

Thou nurse of empires, at whose fostering heart 
All nations drink, and all have equal part: 
enthroned on harvests—gift by garners wide— 
Thy wealth our wonder, and thy power our pride. 


POEM, “WASHINGTON’’—(Continued) 


Majestic West! thy millions kneel this hour, 

To praise the Eternal for their Freedom’s dower. 
By Mississippi's shores their anthem flows, 

And where Missouri laps her mountain snows ; 
And where the Ohio, nursed by crystal rills, 
Leaps to thine arms from Pennsylvanian hills! 
There shalt thou kneel, O mightiest West, and tell, 
Where WASHINGTON survives and Braddock fell— 
\Vhen the young hero jarred, with mailed hand, 
The mystic gates that sealed our Western Land! 


Land of the South! whose life distils 

3alm from thy vales and odors from thy hills! 

Thy brow all sunshine and thy heart all fire— 

Thy breath a vinte age and thy voice a lyre: 

Land where the air with ‘wildering fragrance swoons, 
And all the woodlands thrill with golden runes ; 

Land where the morn with nectar’d kisses woos, 

And where the soft night weeps ambrosial dews! 


O queenly Southland! crowned and zoned with flowers, 
Thy silken dials that mark the year’s sweet hours ; 
Lilies whose silvery moons no tempest mars, 

Roses like suns, and violets like the stars! 

Thy throne the summer and thy realm the soul, 

Whose charmed senses own thy soft control— 
All-beauteous South! Thy heart must share and claim 
Our Father’s kindred and our Hero’s fame! 

Thy myrtle blooms his radiant brows to twine— 

His name—his heritage—his birthplace thine! 

We yield thee this—bright mistress of the sun: 

Thy bosoming flowers first cradled WASHINGTON ! 


Virginia! from whose breast the milk outran, 

That nursed with god-like strength the immortal man, 
Whose sacred graves enshrine the hero’s clay ; 

Where wondering pilgrims pause, and patriots pray ; 
Virginia! underneath whose trampling heel 

Sceptres lie crushed, and crownless tyrants kneel— 
From thee, from thine, he drank his impulse brave: 
For thee—for us—this broad, free land he gave! 
From thy blue hills his soaring sense he caught— 
They share his fame, but all the world his thought! 
Thy gates the portals whence his soul outspeeds— 
But all the earth a temple for his deeds! 

Thy hero-chief’s the priesthood of his shrine— 

That all mankind might learn his faith divine :— 

The faith that shatters thrones and sunders chains, 
And floods with freedom’s tides the bondman’s veins, 
And shapes from freemen’s souls the Almighty’s fanes! 


O proud Virginia! loftiest was thy trust— 

His grand example, and his peaceful dust! 

Thou wert our Mecca—thou our Delphic ground, 
Where kneeling seers were awed with Voice profound. 
Thee clustering round, uptowered the shielding States, 
And young Republics kept thy sunset gates! 

From northern mountains and from southern leas— 
From orient headlands and from westering seas— 
Each gladsome breeze new freights of blessings won, 
For Old Virginia—Nurse of WASHINGTON! 

And o’er thy hills it broods—that form of night— 
Parting the storm and towering through the night— 
That awful Presence moving from above, 


Grief on its brow, but in its glances—love! 

rom heaven it comes, o’er Vernon's gloom descends, 
And where my mournful country kneels, it bends, 
And softly murmurs-—sheltering her head— 

“What ails thee, mother? Are thy children dead ?” 


She hears his voice, and wakes from sleeping trance, 
Her ebbing life-tide swayed beneath his glance! 
That mailed breast, that soaring helm she sees, 

And the strong hand that lifts her from her knees ; 
And now she speaks, whilst all my fluttering breath, 
\Waits for her voice, but hears no word she saith; 
For muttering winds upwell, and thunders roll, 

And the wild tempest frights my list’ning soul! 

I only hear around Mount Vernon’s tomb, 

The roar of cannon and the crash of bomb. 

I only hear, upon Virginia’s air 

The drum’s wild rattling, and the trumpet’s blare, 
While charging armies shake the shuddering meads, 
And the hills reel with mingling men and steeds, 
And the wide land with mortal wound out-bleeds! 

I only hear the shout, the curse, the groan; 

I only hear a low, heart- broken moan, 

\Vhere sinks my country’s heart, where droops her head, 
And the great Voice demands, in whisper dread, 
“What ails thee, mother? Are thy children dead?” 


Dead! dead! ©O heaven! the child is worse than dead 
\Vho scorns her breast where first his fondness fed; 
Dead! worse than dead! whose heart untouched with 
ruth, 

That mother hates who watched his tenderest youth! 
And spurns the matron crown that mother wore, 
And leaves her sorrowing for the sons she bore. 
And whence the gain? what heritage survives, 
©’er wasted treasures, and o’er squandered lives, 
Are hatred’s heirlooms, hurled from son to son, 
More dear than loves that linked all hearts as one: 
Can sundered hearth-stones gleam with ruddier blaze, 
Than the old fireside of our father’s days? 
Can alien halls the old, old home replace, 
Or alien births our fathers’ graves efface? 

3ut vain the unequal strife! would Baalam curse! 
His trembling lips God's blessings still rehearse. 
\Vould Korah rule? The earth drinks Korah’s cries, 
And plagues descend where Israel’s rebels rise! 
For ceaseless still o’er traitors quick or dead, 
A nation’s feet their destined course must tread! 
And where the Ark of Freedom heads its march, 
God's Pillar leads, and angel wings o’er arches. 
Samaria’s priests may build on Gerizim ; 

3ut Mount Moriah still shrines the cherubim! 
Sunballat’s seed may drop from Hebrew stem, 

sut Israel dwells where dwells Jerusalem. 
O WasuIncTon! thou drewest our faith from heaven! 
By heaven, through thee, our freedom’s love was given! 
Thy hope our Union, and our homes thy gift— 
To thee, this day our nation’s hands we lift! 

ut veil thine eves, and bow thy sorrowing head! 
Those hands, this day, with crimson drops. are red— 
With crimson life-blood from thy country’s veins! 
O Father! weep! weep! and wash out the stains! 


AUGUSTINE J. H. DuGanne, 176th N. Y. 


“PRISONER’S SONG” 


By 


LIEUTENANT-COLONEL AUGUSTINE J. H. DUGANNE, 176th N. Y. 


PRISONER’S SONG 


| Among other “good things” contributed for 
our entertainment by that soldier-poet, Col. 
J. H. Duganne, while confined in the prison 
pen at Camp Ford, Tyler, Texas, and not to be 
found in the columns of our camp newspaper, 
“The Old Flag,” was the following “war song,” 
entitled “Gulf of Mexico,” to the tune of 
“Bonny Havens O!” The circumstances and 
manner of its composition were peculiar and 
deserve a notice, as neither myself nor any of 
those present will ever forget it. 


The colonel, on his introduction in our midst 
as a prisoner, proceeded at once to secure for 
himself a “home,” which consisted of a log- 
cabin, or, according to Camp Ford _ phrase- 
ology, a “shebang,” providing a table and a 
stool or two for furniture to the same. He 
had one luxury, at least, which not one of the 
forty-seven hundred confined there possessed 
—viz.: a hammock. 


One night, by the light of a log fire in the 
big chimney, he lay in his hammock, while 
about a half-dozen officers were congregated 
about the room on their “visiting stools’— 
i.é., their own—when someone proposed a song; 
and “Bonny Havens, O!” was rendered in good 
style by Major Gray. At its conclusion, the 
colonel proposed we shiould sing an extem- 
poraneous verse to the same tune. Liking the 
first verse so well, he was asked to go on, 
which Fe did until the following verses and a 
chorus Fad been provided and sung by the 
party present. These were sung that evening 
until a late hour; in fact, until.they were com- 
mitted to memory, not being written down until 
some days afterwards. W. H. M.] 


“Gulf of Mexico” 


H. DUGANNE 
Air—Bonny Havens, O! 


BY. GOW; tA... 


We parted from our sweethearts with a kiss 
upon each mouth, 

To join the expedition that was marching on 
the South; 

Every eye was dim with sorrow, but our hearts 
were full of pride, 

For the old flag waved above us, and a sword 
was by each side. 


CHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 
Through the land of Dixie, O! 
For to join the Expedition 
To the Gulf of Mexico. 


There were men from Massachusetts—there 
were noble souls from Maine, 

And New Hampshire sent her soldier-boys to 
swell the martial train; 

From Connecticut’s green valleys and Rhode 
Island’s silver bays, 

Marching onward came those gallant bands the 
Union Flag to raise. 

Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


From Vermont's tremendous mountains, and 
Manhattan’s lofty domes; 

From our busy marts of commerce and our 
quiet cottage homes ; 

From the highlands and the lowlands, from the 
rivers, and the sea, 

With our bosoms proudly bounding to the 
music of the free. 

Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Pennsylvania* * a : ms * 


And we joined the gallant Buckeyes in the old 
Ohio State, 
And the brave Kentucky hunters buckled on 
their armor bright. 
For the old Flag shone before them with its 
stars of silver light. 
Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Where Missouri rolls her waters to the Missis- 
sippi’s banks, 

Came the valiant sons of Liberty to swell our 
marching ranks, 

And we called the friends of freedom, who 
had never bowed the knee, 

From the plains of Indiana and the woods of 
Tennessee. : 

Cyorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Then we heard the tread of soldiers marching 
on to join our van, 

From the Illinoisian prairies, and the wilds of 
Michigan. 

And from Jowa’s dark forests and from Kan- 
sas’ border tracts 

Came the tramp of bold backwoodsmen, with 
their rifles on their backs. 

Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Oh! ye saw our banners flashing and ye heard 

Wien we swept the rebel armies from Port 
Hudson's castle shore, 

And ye might have seen our gunboats, and our 
pickets spread their mesh, 

From the black Atchefalaya to the green and 
grassy Teche. . 

CuHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


O! we fought and bled like heroes, and we trod 
like soldier men, 

Marching up and down and in and out, and 
round about again, 

And the way we burned our powder, no report 
can ever tell, 

For whrere’er we saw a rebel head, we fired at 
it a shell. 

Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


O, we wanted not variety, or everchanging 
scenes, 

For whene’er we gained a battle, we went back 
to New Orleans, 

And when we caught our loyal flies, all fast in 
Union webs, 

We straightway did evacuate and leave them 
to the rebs. 

Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Sut our armies held the rivers, and our navies 
held the main, 

And our gunboats were at Galveston, beside 
the Harriet Lane, 

And to give our troops a furlough, and explore 
the Texas clime, 

On one New Year’s day they landed here and 
went back “nary time.” 

CuHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Then at Sabine Pass one pleasant day, when 
all the sky was bright, 

It suddenly got cloudy and we lost our “Morn- 
ing Light,” 

3ut we still fought on by moonlight, and be- 
neath the Flag of Stars, 

Till at last “Diana’s” rays went out behind the 
rebel bars! 

CuHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Then we tried to light the darkness by a 
Brazier, filled with fire, 

But the rebels came and overturned our Brazier 
in the mire. 

All was blackness then around us, with no 
prospect of relief, 

Por the rebels cooked our mutton when we lost 
our Bayou Beef. 

CuHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


"Twas a hard road that we traveled, but we 
swallowed down the dose, 

And through Texas some went southward to a 
prison house most “Groce,” 

And through Texas some went northward and 
they made their bed and board 

On the cold ground and corn-dodger—twas the 
best they could af—Forp ; 

Cuorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


We have fought and we have been gobbled by 
the fierce guerrilla hordes, 

We have drank our fill of glory, and have lost 
our brand-new swords. 

To the Brigadiers and gunboats we return our 
heartfelt thanks, 

And we wish we had some corn-dodger to send 
to Gen. Banks. 

CuHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


O! long live the Federal Congress and long live 
old Abra-ham 

And may they all get wide awake to find out 
every sham, 

And when they make a general let’s hope he’s 
not an ass. 

And when they send out gunboats, let them 
shun the Sabine Pass. 

CyHorus—Through the land of Dixie, O! 


Now, God bless our wives and sweethearts, and 
preserve them from all harms, 

And restore us weary prisoners to rest within 
their arms, 

For we've had our share of glory, and you 
must not think it strange, 

If we'd yield our claim to Texas soil for just 
a fair—ExCHANGE. 


* This line is too worn to be deciphered. 


LIST OF OFFICERS 
Prisoners of War at Camp Ford 


TYLER, SMITH COUNTY, TEXAS 


Giving Rank, Regiment, where and when captured 


NAME 


Colonel. 
Lieutenant-Colonel. 
Major. 


Captain, 


First Lieutenant. 


ec 


Surgeon. 


First Lieutenant. 


Second Lieutenant. 
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ns 
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REGIMENT. \W HERE CAPTURED 


Charles C. Nott. 
A. J. H. Duganne. 
| R. C. Anthony. 

| F. W. Noblett. 

| Julius Sanford. 

| William P. Coe. 
|S. G. Bailey. 

| William H. May. 
r reorge S. Crofut. 
| Alfred Wells. 


| James R. Jenkins. 


/ A. D. Hopkins. 

| Albert Allen 

| 5. E. Thomason. 

John A. Woodward. 

| John F. Peck, 

|O. H. Hibbard. 

John Babcock. 

David Hershy. 
Phoebus W. Lyon. 

John F. Kimball. 

| Charles Kerby. 

John G. Stevens. 
David G. \Vellington. 
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J. P. Robens. 

Charles Avery. 

| George W. Hugg. 

Charles Bailey. 

John \WV. Buckingham. 

Charles E. Page. 

James De Lamater. 

Caleb Brennan. 
Daniel G. Gillette. 

T., Foster Petrie. 

| Henry W. 


James M. Sampson. 


Morse. 


Louis W. Stevenson. 
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LIST OF OFFICERS—(Continued) 


RANK 


NAME 


Second Lieutenant. 


ce 
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First Lieutenant. 
Citizen. 
First Lieutenant. 


Second Lieutenant 


“ee 


Acting Chief Engineer. 
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Master’s Mate. 


Lieutenant-Colonel. 
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Captain. 


Lieutenant. 


oe 


ae 
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Captain. 


“ec 


Lieutenant. 
Colonel. 


Captain. 


oe 


Lieutenant. 


Charles Sherman. 
Charles D. Hurlbut. 
Frank Sherfy. 

Freeman H. Chase. 
TeDeVredenburgh: 
Finley Anderson, Corres. 
William S. Bulkley. 
Charles Laurie: 

Ed. Kerby. 

R.-W. Mars. 


R, M. McLaughlan. 


| William Johnson, 


Henry Weston. 
De Belieakes 

A. DeRose. 
William Adams. 
Thomas L. Sprott. 
N. A. Logan. 
Ro EL asorote 

W. J. Wallace. 
bP l.odemeck: 
i Fisher: 

N. Powell. 

J. M. Woods. 
Sb Ney: 

B. F. Wright. 
James Bennett. 
George Johnson. 
C. C. McDowell. 
Henry Walton. 
J. M. Robertson. 
J. A. Whitset. 
John Greene. 
fe Collins. 
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D> Forrey, 

John East. 
LsaactS..biurrell. 
George Sherive. 
Cyrus Savage. 

A. N. Proctor. 

T. H. Newcomb. 
William H. Condin. 
D, F."Eddy. 

S. F. White. 

B. F. Stowel. 
Henry Humble. 
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20th Iowa Vols. 
26th Ind. Vols. 


'19th Iowa Vols. 
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34th Iowa Vols. 
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On Gin-Boat “Diange 


Morganzie, La. 


Morganzie, La. 
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June 24th, 1863. 
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LIST OF OFFICERS—(Continued) 


RANK 


NAME 


Captain. 
Acting Master. 
Captain. 
Acting Master. 
Engineer. 
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Second Lieutenant 


First Lieutenant. 


Second Lieutenant. 


Major. 


First Lieutenant. 


Second Lieutenant. 
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First Lieutenant. 
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Captain. 

First Lieutenant. 

Captain. 

First Lieutenant. 
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Captain. 


Second Lieutenant. 


Major. 
Captain. 


Captain. 


First Lieutenant. 
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Lieutenant. 


~Nathan Hammond. 
John Dillingham. 
Frederick Crocker. 
Amos Johnson. 
~Henry Washburn. 
|W. W. Fowler. 
'B. F. Weeks. 

| A. A. Raynolds. 
‘William W. Weld. 
John ue LOX. 
John W. Dana. 

| Henry ‘C. Dane. 
eas Cox, 
‘William H. Root. 
John Gray. 

J. Roberts. 
Richard Dunn. 

| Norman S. Curtis. 
| Patrick E. Walsh. 
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Jas. Bassett. 


James Wilson. 
Pred. H. Van Tine. 
dere Evans. 
William Prescott. 
Jesse R. Johnson. 

| Jacob W. Paulen. 
William C. Harned. 
Rwos o aylor, 
William C. Pool. 
John W. Watts. 
Charles W. Johnson. 
]. H. Bearing. 
James Lowrey. 
Thomas McGomely. 


Daniel Gunsantiss. 


| Mitchel McCoffrey. 
William F. Trope. 
Harvey W. Day. 
J. M. McCullock. 

| J. H. Stevenson. 
\G. G. Stearns. 
Henry N. Bushnel. 
M. O. Harkness. 
S. S. Edwards. 
Henry Wyman. 

C. F. McCulloch. 
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Sabine Pass, Texas. 


ae oe 


Pranklin.: ica: 


oe 


Lafourche, ~ 


Donnaldsonville, Texas. 


WHEN. 


| Jan’y 21st, 1863. 


oe ae 


SepET only 


oe oe 


Jan yoeletee 


oe 


Sept’r 8th, 2 


oe 


“ce se 
May 25th, re 
July 13th, is 


April 8th, 1864. 


ee ae 


April 8th, 1864. 


. 


ee ‘ 
“ee . 
ee “ce 
“ee “e 
‘ as 

“ce 
ce “ee 


LIST OF OFFICERS—(Continued) 


RANK 


NAME 


REGIMENT 


Captain. 


Lieutenant-Colonel, 


Major. 
Adjutant. 


Captain. 
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First Lieutenant 


Second Lieutenant. 


First Lieutenant. 


Captain. 
First Lieutenant. 
Captain. 
First Lieutenant. 


Lieutenant. 


Lieutenant-Colonel. 


Captain. 
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Captain. 
Master’s Mate. 


J. S. McCulloch. 
John Cowan. 

J. H. Mann. 

George C. Rue. 
William H. Cundiff. 


John Barnett. 
H. K. Forbes. 
L. A. Hamblin. 


Alexander Logan. 


V. D. Lester. 
Abraham Whitenach. 
Elijah Baker. 
Thomas Cundiff. 
Eberle \Vilson. 
Zachariah Morgan. 
S. W. Hedger. 
George Stone. 
Nicholas Steinauer. 
' Thomas B. Gorman. 
S. W. Griffin. 

|P. H. White. 
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/P.S. Cone. 

Samuel P. Hill. 
Charles Nolton. 
ASH. Haslett. 

A. M. Florey. 
William M. Dehart. 
Hamilton Robb. 

| Dana W. King. 
Thomas Hughes. 

J. M. Wilcox. 


‘William E. Bridges. 


Henry L. Whitehouse. 


William F. McKinney. 
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Ist La. Cavalry. 
32d Iowa. 
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REPRODUCED FROM CAPTAIN MAY’S PRISON PAPERS 


ACSPERGRS @ UNG lelaee 


(From Captain May's Prison Papers) 


Fancy—but no! one cannot fancy a resemblance to our 
grotesque city of captivity. It is a place of Succoth—of loath- 
dwelling in the wilderness. It is a gipsy rendezvous. It is a 
wigwam metropolis. It is a Tartar encampment, without 
houses; a Boschernan village, without oxen. 


Fancy, then, a space of half-a-dozen acres, enclosed with a 
stockade of timbers eight feet high. One-sixth of this area 
is allotted to the officers, who dwell in log-cabins, erected by 
themselves or purchased from some former tenant. Each 
cabin, hut, or “shebang,” as we term it, shelters and accommo- 
dates a mess. The numbers of a mess are various; some 
messes have no more than three, and others muster ten or 
twelve. These “she-bangs” are arranged in streets, right- 
angled with a central thoroughfare, called “Fifth Avenue.” 
Midway, a platform, covered with a canopy of pine boughs, is 
the market-place. To this, each day, the rebel commissary 
sends our rations, beef and cornmeal. These are apportioned 
between messes in the ratio of their numbers, the meat and 
meal being brought in bulk, and given to the hands of weighers 
chosen by ourselves from our own officers. The cattle have 
been butchered by selected men from our own numbers; like- 
wise, these experts enjoy “tit-bits’” for themselves, of kidneys, 
livers, and the like. To this meat-market comes occasionally 
some venturous farmer of the neighborhood, allowed to be a 
sutler or purveyor, for the nonce. Unfortunate rustic! Vic- 
tim, oftentime, of misplaced confidence! His sugar—held at 
thirty dollars a pound—is scooped up by a dozen hands before 
he can identify their owners; his turkeys fly away incon- 
tinently ; his sacks of flour are passed from hand to hand, and 
nevermore return to him; and woe, O woe! if the poor man 
have whiskey! These Yankee foragers allow no smuggling. 
I know not why it was, but neither commandant nor guards 
were ever able to protect a sutler’s stores. Perhaps they had 
no interest in them. But we thad “Artful Dodgers” in our 
motley midst, who would have joyed the heart of venerable 
Fagin! A rebel officer of the day once had his pistol stolen 
from him at roll-call, and we were threatened a deprivation 
of our meat-rations till the article should be restored. The 
threat was never carried out, however. Another dav. a rebel 
officer was relieved of his pipe, and next morning found it in 
his pocket, with the “Stars and Stripes” carved on the wooden 
bowl. Our scamps of Yankee prisoners were forever playing 
tricks on rebel travelers. 


See, then, this camp! Besides our officers’ quarter, with its 
streets of log-huts, each a small community, every doorway 
shaded by a broad verandah, thick with evergreens; in some 
streets these verandahs joining midway, so that the whole 
space between the houses was protected from the sun, which 
only strikes our porches in checkered light at sunset through 
the latticed leaves. Besides this area allotted to the officers, 
our prison habitations stretch on three sides, densely populated 
as the tenant-houses of a New York ward. What curious 
abodes! What odd contrivances for shelter! Here upright 
sticks sustain a simple thatch of leaves; there poles fixed 
slantwise, and overlaid with bark, compose an Indian lodge. 
Some householders are satisfied with blankets stretched across 
two saplings; others make a palisaded mansion, eight feet 


square, with stakes, inserted in the earth, like picket fences, 
and covered with a roof of twigs. Another’s dwelling is of 
basket-work wrought out of ashwood peelings; beyond this is 
a roof composed of oak-slabs slanting from a mud-wall six 
feet high down to the ground, and plastered with a layer of 
clay. Hard by the brook are caverns, excavated in the clay 
bank, with steep earthen staircases entering to their subterrene 
apartments. Two parallel avenues are thus occupied by troglo- 
dytes. All architectural: “styles,’ from Gothic arches shaped 
with curving grapevines, down to nondescript contrivances 
that beavers would reject for domiciles, are here elaborated 
or improvised, according to the thrift and taste, or lack of 
both, which may here’ characterize the squad or individual. 

The entours of our camp—those free surroundings outside 
of stockades—consist of prairies, interspersed with timbered 
hills. The north gate of our prison yard, or “corral,” gives 
egress on an open plain, where sheep and hogs are herded, 
where the deer and wild fox rove, and cattle crop scant 
grasses. On the east are woods and cultivated lands. The 
west is hilly, crowned with scubby oak and ash. A rebel camp 
of cavalry and the huts of conscripts hide behind those emi- 
nences. Upon the south a hill abruptly rises, with a streamlet 
at its base, which flows within our southern stockade, and is 
called “the spring.” The rebel commandant’s headquarters— 
two or three log-houses—look down upon our corral from 
that hill. A gate stands midway of our western stockade, and 
is usually open, guarded by a sentry. Just outside this gate 
the rebel guard-houses are situated, with some cabins used as 
quarters for the guard. One frame of logs is called the “wolf 
pen.” There offending Yankees are confined on corn and 
water. There, usually, some dozen rebel conscripts, appre- 
hended for desertion, are immured. There, also, several citi- 
zens accused of “Union sympathies” await removal to the 
provost prison of Tyler, or to Houston, where they can be 
tried for “treason” to the “Southern Confederacy.” We Fed- 
erals have an unsuspected method of communicating with those 
“Union men.” Our boys take turns in being late at roll-call, 
or transgress some other rebel rule, and so are ordered “to 
the guard-house.” This is our “police telegraph,” and it 
works admirably. 


Our “spring” is a wonderful one. It gushes out of the clay- 
bank cool and crystalline It is impregnated with iron and 
sulphur, and the water is a perpetual tonic. We have several 
wooden reservoirs, to which the prisoners resort for washing 
purposes. The upper one contains our drinking water. This 
single stream supplies the wants of near six thousand men, 
comprising prisoners and their guards. It threatened failure 
once, but Northern ingenuity sank the reservoirs and guaran- 
teed perennial supplies. Shrewd Captain J., a notable me- 
chanical and scientific genius, was our “Commissioner of 
Aqueducts.” He trod the Sachem’s decks, ‘her bold com- 
mander, on the salt sea, but has proved himself as useful here 
in “fresh water’ matters. To him we owed our earliest 
turning-lathe, and he inaugurated chairmaking, which now 
supplies the camp with seats of every pattern—Gothic, rustic, 
cane-backed, willow-woven, grape-vine-wrought, and oaken- 
ribbed, 


“A SUMMER DAY AT CAMP FORD” 


(From Captain May’s Prison Papers) 


Long before daybreak the camp begins to stir. There is 
restlessness among our prison legions—homesickness, doubt- 
less, in the souls of many sleep-locked hundreds of these 
ragged citizens. I hear the hum of voices arising out of 
morning’s grey shadows; the crackling of new-lighted bivouac 
brands; the matinal chirp of red-birds. Presently the east 
reddens, and | see the morning star setting over ) onder wooded 
hills outside of our prison yard. 

How royally the sun rises, atmosphered with golden mist, 
robed in purple haze of woodland exhalations! The camp is 
alive and vocal. A thousand voices call to other thousands. 
Tatterdemalions roll out of burrowing places, creep up from 
caves, and emerge from hut-openings. Red-capped zouaves, 
wide-breeched; blue-bloused cavalry men, yellow trimmed; all 
hungry looking; sergeants with service stripes; jack-tars in 
holy-patched trousers; wagoners in broad hats; baretooted 


cannoniers—rank and _ file generally hatless, bootless, 
and shirtless. They swarm out upon the main street; 


flow into crossways; jostle one another at cooking-fires; pass 
and repass, laden with fuel, rations, water vessels. ‘Another 
day begins. 

I mingle in the throng that pours along “Fifth Avenue.” IT 
pass the “bakery,” where an enterprising New Yorker sells his 
ten-cent leathery doughnuts and caoutchouc grape-pies for a 
dollar in greenbacks. I glance a moment at our “jeweler’s” 
window, where a corporal tinkers watches; elbow through the 
crowd surrounding a lieutenant’s turning-lathe, which whirls 
out chessmen at three dollars a set; peer into a door where 
sits a captain “editing” our prison journal, “The Old Flag”: 
then reach the “spring,” dash head and arms in water, comb 
tangled locks, and look about me. 

“Motley’s the only wear!” says Shakespeare; and in Camp 
Ford we agree with him. Such costumes never were beheld 
before outside of Rag Fair or the “Beggars’ Opera.” I wish 
our Uncle Abraham, or Sam, could see this sans culotte pro- 
cession march up Pennsylvania Avenue. Such head-gear, from 
a zouave cap to rimless crowns and crownless rims, and 
tattered handkerchiefs, and wisps of straw! Such effigies of 
garments! armless shirts and legless trousers; bits of blankets 
tied about the loins; such patches, of every size and hue! such 
scarecrow figures of humanity! Their wives and mothers 
would not know them from the chiffoniers who rake ‘our 
Northern gutters. 

But they are all United States soldiers and sailors; men who 
have met our foes on land and wave; brave rank and fie of 
fleets and armies sacrificed by stupid commanders, and neg- 
lected in their misery by the power which should protect them. 
God bless them, ragged and rough as they are, for the fire of 
undying loyalty burns in their bosoms, and they love the 
“Old. Flag !” 

I sit down at my “shebang” door to the morining’s sumptu- 
ous repast. I have corn-meal pancakes, with a treacle syrup 
made of melted sugar at eight dollars per pound in greenbacks. 
I have a slice of bacon, which cost two dollars per pound. | 
drink my coffee, made of burnt rye, and am abundantly filled. 

The rebel drum is beating roll-call. I hurry to the officers’ 
line, which rests its right upon the western gate and stretches 
its long ranks within the stockade. Presently the rebel ad- 
jutant rides in on horseback, followed by a score of guards 
with muskets, and their officers with lists of prisoners. The 
official greybacks then divide, each to a separate detachment 
of the Yankees. Then our names are read or spelled out by 
an intelligent “Southern gentleman,’ who is given to stam- 
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mering, and makes hard work of our patronymics. Meanwhile 
we are standing under a broiling sun, which tries the flesh of 
fat men and the temper of the leanest of us. But at length a 
welcome drum-roll gives dismissal, and the dress parade is 
over. We are our own masters for the day, within the 
stockade lines. 

The sun mounts higher. Everybody seeks a shelter. Our 
rations must be drawn, for beef comes in daily; but the mess- 
mate who is “cook” attends to this. Time must be killed till 
dinner hour, and so we look about for weapons to waylay 
him with. 


The noon heats come, but tempered by a pleasant northern 
breeze. Our green verandahs cast inviting shade. We gather 
at our doors with books oft read, but still pored over. I loiter 
over Shakespeare; dog-ear a fine-print Plutarch, lent to me by 
“a good Union man outside.” Colonel B. comes up and chats 
awhile; then Major A. sits down to chess with me. I write 
awhile; then study tactics; then beget me to my hammock, 
swinging just outside the log-house, under trellised pine 
boughs. 


A rebel orderly comes in with letters for a few of us. The 
disappointed listen, wondering why their letters never come. 
I get a Houston paper, and a crowd surrounds my doorway, 
waiting for the news. “Another victory for the South!" ‘Ten 
thousand prisoners captured by General Lee!” “Grant totally 
defeated!” ‘Washington to be attacked immediately !” 


Cool comfort this in midsummer. It refreshes us. 
rothing yet about “exchange.” “Oh, bother on the 
secesh paper!” ‘Nothing about exchange!” “Bosh!” 

We eat our dinner. Beef like shoe-leather. A “duff” or 
corn pudding, with molasses, at the moderate price of “thirty 
dollars in confederate” per gallon. Rye coffee, and an after- 
dinner smoke, in wooden pipes, with Texan “tabac,” at the 
rate of fifteen dollars per pound in greenbacks. 

Major B. and two brave captains challenge to four-handed 
chess. We have a mammoth board for this absorbing game, 
and presently fall-to. So fly the hours. 


The sun declines and locomotion recommences. We visit 
and make calls. Our youngsters practice at gymnastics in the 
central square, where turning-poles and parallel bars have 
been erected. Wrestling trials are improvised among the men. 
A game of quoits goes on. The Kansas boys are playing at 
ball. More venerable prisoners sit and gossip in their arm- 
charis. 


‘ 


But 


lying 


We hear the thrum of stringed instruments. Our “fiddler,” 
Captain M, is “entertaining ladies.” Motherly Mrs. A., the 
wife of Colonel A., the rebel commandant, is visiting our 
corral, with divers rebel dames and damoiselles in her train. 
They sit in wide arm-chairs of Yankee manufacture, chat with 
Yankee officers, and hear their Yankee songs, accompanied by 
Yankee fingers upon banjoes made by Yankee hands. Mean- 
time our Yankee fiddler tunes his catgut, and anon he gives us 
“Sounds from Home,” which draws the tears from eyes of 
rebel ladies. So the twilight finds us. 


Then the moon rises, silver-orbed, in an unclouded field of 
blue. The “secesh” visitors have gone, and Yankee instru- 
ments are struck to gayer measures. I hear Cyclopean J., the 
engineer, out-calling for a dance. “Gentlemen, choose your 
partners! Forward two! Ladies change! All balanecz. 
Promenade all!” 


Dance on, 
loneliness! 


poor prisoners! Cheat your hearts out of 


“IN A PRISON CAMP” 


oe By 
COLONEL CHARLES C. NOTT 


One Hundred and Seventy-Sixth N. Y. V. 
(FROM CAPT. MAY’S PRISON PAPERS) 


It is not a pleasant thing to be a prisoner. I never enjoyed 
it, and never made the acquaintance of any prisoner who said 
that he did. True is it that you have but few cares and 
responsibilities. In the prisoners’ camp you take no heed of 
what you shall eat, or what you shall drink, or wherewith you 
shall be clothed. 


If rations come, you can eat them; if they do not, you can 
go without; in neither case have your efforts anything to do 
with the matter. Your raiment need not trouble you; for 
there vanity has no place, and rags are quite as honorable as 
any other style of dress. You are never dunned by importu- 
nate creditors, and if you by possibility were, it would be a 
sufficient bar in law and equity to say that you would not pay. 
There you are not harassed by pressing engagements, or 
worried by clients or customers. There you have no fears of 
failure, and may laugh at bankruptcy. And yet, with all these 
advantages, no man ever seeks to stay in this unresponsible 
paradise. 


“The dews of blessing heaviest fall 
Where care falls too.” 


I found that there was a horrible sense of being a prisoner— 
of being in somebody’s possession—of eating, drinking, sleep- 
ing, moving, living, by somebody's permission; and worst of 
all, that somebody the very enemy you had been striving to 
overcome. There was a feeling of dependence on those who 
were the very last persons on whom you were willing to be 
dependent. There was a dreary sense of constraint in your 
freest hours, of being shut in from all the world, and having 
all the world shut out from you. 

In the first days of imprisonment the novelty carried the 
new prisoners along, and buoyed them up. Then came a sea- 
son of work, when they built cabins and made stools and 
tables; and then a restless fit when they felt most keenly the 
irksomeness of the life, and made foolish plans to escape, 
which (so the “old prisoners” said) had been tried before 
and had failed. Then the “new prisoners” would grow quiet 
and sad. The most of them would become idle, inert, careless 
of their dress and quarters, peevish and listless, despondent 
of exchange, yet indifferent to all present improvement. A 
few (about one in ten) would struggle to make things better; 
they would take hopeful views of affairs and perform active 
work on things around them. 


The sun went down, and then began a long evening. There 
was nothing to do but sit in the dark and talk of nothing. 
Then there was a detail made of two for the sick watch, and 
finding that I was “on,” I went to bed. In the morning there 
had been several late sleepers who wondered why people got 
up early and ran a coffee-mill. As a matter of course, these 
individuals now wondered why people went to bed before they 
did. The topics, too, which they chose were exactly the topics 


that always keep you awake; and if by chance you forget 
them long enough to fall asleep, then there would be a furious 
argument on some important matter; and if that did not waken 
you, then some other man (who, like yourself, turned in at 
taps) would lose patience and roar out, “taps,” “lights out,” 
“suard-house,” etc., etc. 


In small assemblages men may wake up and go to sleep 
when they please, but in camps and barracks, where many 
men of different habits are brought together, there must be 
some uniform rule for all. The confederates never enforced 
military usage upon us, much to the regret of all who were 
accustomed to it, and a few very early and very late individ- 
uals, some of whom sat up till after taps, and others of whom 
turned out before reveille, were an endless annoyance to each 
other and to all. I think no officer of experience ever ran this 
gauntlet without inwardly resolving that if ever he got back 
to his own command, stillness and darkness should rule be- 
tween “taps” and reveille; that with daylight every blanket 
should go out, and every tent be put in order; and that every 
shaggy head should be clipped, and all the little regulations 
that weak-minded recruits think to be “military tyranny,” 
should be most rigorously enforced. 


But as I tossed around and made these resolves, the little 
sailor who was acting as hospital steward came in with both 
hands full of prescriptions. We had two excellent and most 
faithful surgeons at ‘Camp Groce, Dr. Sheefy, of the Morning 
Light, and Dr. Roberts, of the Confederate service. They 
had their little office outside of the lines; came round on their 
second visit in the afternoon; and during the evening made up 
their prescriptions. The first watch took the prescriptions 
from the hospital steward, and received the directions. It 
was Lieutenant Hays, of the One Hundred and Seventy-fifth 
New York, a happy, generous, warm-hearted Irishman, youth- 
ful, and with the humor and drollery of his race. He was 
always making fun when others were dull, and making peace 
when they were angry. Soon I] heard him going round among 
the sick. I will listen, I thought, and find out what I have 
to do when my watch comes. 


“Here’s your medicine now, Mr. Black,” I heard him say. 
“Wake up and take it.” 


“What is it?” asked the sick man. 
“Oh, it’s blue pills, to touch your liver! Come, take it, and 


don’t be asking questions.” 


“How many of them are there?” inquired the patient, after 
swallowing several. 


“There are just seven of them, and what’s that to you? It 
won't do you any good to know it.” 


“Why the doctor said he would send me six. Perhaps 
you're not giving me mine.” 


“Just you take what’s sent to you. If you don’t take the 
whole seven, they won’t touch your liver a bit; six would be 
of no use at all.” 


“IN A PRISON CAMP’’—(Continued) 


The man with the untouched liver swallowed the pills, and 
soon I heard the sick-watch on the other side rousing another 
sick man with the same formula of—‘Here’s your medicine 
now ; wake up and take it—it’s blue pills to touch your liver.” 


“How many of them are there?” asked this patient. 
“There are six of them—what’s the use of your knowing?” 


“Why, the doctor said he would send me seven—perhaps 
this is not mine.” 


“No matter; six are just as good as seven, and seven are 
just as good as fifty. All you need to do is to take what I 
give you, and it will touch your liver all the same.” 


Much enlightened by this mode of distributing doses, and 
reassuring patients, | went to sleep, and slept till one A. M., 
when the first watch called me, and I took my turn. There 
was not much to do, sitting in the dark and cold, occasionally 
giving a man his medicine or a drink, and wishing for daylight. 

There was one poor fellow, also a lieutenant of the One 
Hundred and Seventy-fifth New York, fast going in consump- 
tion. His constant cough, his restless sleep, his attenuated 
form, bright eye and hectic cheek, all told of the coming end. 
Yet with him there was nothing to be done but wait and 
watch, 


Now this was, of itself, not such a bad sort of day; but 
there was a month of such days; and then another month; 
and then a third; and then many more. What wonder that 
the strongest resolutions failed? 


Then death came in among our little company, and came 
again and again. Then sickness increased under the August 
sun. The long moss that hung down from the trees and 
waved so gracefully on the breeze, had betokened it long 
before it came, and the uncleaned camp and listless life made 


the prediction sure. It went on until all but one had felt it 
in some material form or other, and there were not enough 
well to watch the sick. It never left us, and down to our last 
day at Camp Groce the chief part of our company were frail 
and feeble and dispirited. 


Autumn was drawing to a close, the leaves had fallen from 
the trees, the grass was no longer green, and prairie and 
timber seemed alike bare and cold. Still no exchange had 
come. We knew of the thirty-seven thousand prisoners taken 
at Vicksburgh, and the six thousand taken at Port Hudson, 
and therefore we listened hopefully to rumors of exchange, 
and coined a few of our own, and remained prisoners of war. 
Within the prison-camp, affairs had not grown _ brighter. 
There was increased sickness and despondency and (for so 
small a party) many deaths. Two Massachusetts officers had 
died early. Then the consumptive lieutenant’s light had flick- 
ered, and with fitful changes grown more and more dim, until 
it softly expired. A week later, as some of us were awaiting 
impatiently the breakfast-whistle of our cook, an officer ran 
hurriedly past us to the guard-line, and calling to the surgeon, 
said: “Come quickly, Doctor, Lieutenant Hayes is dead!” 
The merry-hearted Irishman lay in his hammock in the com- 
posure of an easy sleep. His light had gone out in a single 
instant. Later, our friend, Mr. Pierce, grew weaker. An 
order came to send the citizen prisoners to Mexico; it did not 
revive him. His strength waned, but his placid cheerfulness 
was still undisturbed. “It is a bad sign,” said one of his 
friends. “If he were only cross and fretful, we might have 
hope.” The sign did not pass away; and with the prospect of 
home and liberty held before him he died. We knew that at 
this rate, another year would leave very few survivors to be 
carried from the camp. 


COMPANY I, 23rd REGIMENT 


Where Each Member was on July 16th, 1863 


Captain William H. May, prisoner on his way to Texas. 
Lieutenant John G. Stevens, prisoner on his way to Texas. 
John W. Buckingham, prisoner on his way to Texas. 
Sergeant H. S. Gregory, paroled prisoner on Ship Island. 
Ps ID. W. Smith, detached and in New Orleans. 
R. Fairchild, paroled prisoner on Ship Island. 
FF, L. Curtis, sick at Brashear and slightly wounded in arm. 
A, A. Sutton, with company. 
Corporal R. Bunnell, paroled, Ship Island. 
a William Krapp, with company. 
C. Shelton, with Quartermaster. 
C. L. Derrick, St. Louis Hospital, New Orleans. 
EK. F. Derrick, with company. 
H. L. Bartholomew, with company. 
5 C. E. D, Patterson, paroled at Algiers. 
Private D. Ahearn, paroled at Algiers. 
Zz P. Atchback, Ship Island. 
H. H. Anderson, sick, New Orleans, La. 
L. Baldwin, with Quartermaster. 
G. W. Baldwin, with company. 
F. A. Bell, Ship Island. 
A. R. Beers, Ship Island. 
D. B. Buckley, sick, New Orleans, La. 
A. A. Derrick, paroled in Algiers. 
3. R. Dimon, home. 
G. M. 'Curle, with company. 
William Edwards, Ship Island. 
C. Frank, Ship Island. 
E, K. Freeborn, Ship Island. 
E. H. Hanford, Ship Island. 
M. B. Hanford, sick, New Orleans, La. 
J. Hoffman, sick, New Orleans, La. 
O. Nichols, sick, ‘New Orleans, La. 
. McIntyre, with company. 
. Kellman, sick, New Orleans, La. 
. Loud, Ship Island. 
. Lynn, Ship Island. 
x. Platt, Ship Island. 
. Passmore, Ship Island. 
V. Rouch, Ship ‘Island. 
", Ryan, with company. 
. Rinaldi, sick, New Orleans, La. 
. Slasen, sick, New Orleans, La. 
. St. John, sick, New Orleans, La. 
. Strasburger, with company. 
. Sherwood, Ship Island. 
R. Seeley, Ship Island. 
O. P. Taylor, Ship Island. 
B. Tognet, with company. 
D. Tuomey, sick, New Orleans, La. 
J. E. Vanverse, Ship Island. 
E. L. Wooden, Ship Island. 


CoRPORAL Epwin F. DERRICK, 
Conlo Zed: hecnr Guava 


4 
= 
4 


— 


— 


— Ho arnt at 
DHASOHAQMNS > 


O— bo 


“YOUR FLAG AND MY FLAG” 


POEM 


Recited by 


THE HON. THOMAS L. REILLY 


Congressman of the Third District of Connecticut 


In the 


HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Washington, D. C. 


April Twenty-third, Nineteen Hundred and Fourteen 


Your flag and our flag, 
And how it floats today 
O’er your land and my land, 
And half the world away. 


Blood-red and rose-red, 
Its stripes forever gleam; 
Snow-white and soul-white, 
The good forefathers’ dream. 


Sky-blue and true-blue, 
With stars that beam aright; 
A gloried guidon of the day, 
A shelter through the night. 


Your flag and my flag— 
Oh, how much it holds! 

Your heart and my heart 
Secure within its folds. 


Your heart and my heart 
Beat quicker at the sight; 
Sun kissed and wind tossed, 


The red and blue and white. 


The one flag! the great flag! 
The flag for me and you 
Glorified, all else beside, 
The red and white and blue. 


, 


“ Lietiise haveoreace 


PROGRAMME 


OF THE 


National Peace Jubilee Concert 


FIRST DAY 
Boston, Tuesday, June 15, 1869 


CoMMENCING AT 3 O’CLock, P. M. 


CONDUCTORS: 


Messrs. P. S. Gilmore Carl Zerrahn Julius Eichberg 


ORGANIST: 


Dr. John H. Willcox 


SUPERINTENDENT OF CHORUS: 


Mr. Eben Tourjee 


(Reproduced in “The Old Flag” from original programme, 1914) 


First Day’s 


Concert of the National Peace Jubilee 


INAUGURAL CEREMONIES 


Lee tea 


‘PRAYER by the ‘REV. EDWARD EVERETT HALE. 
ADDRESS by the HON. N. ‘B. SHURTLEFF, Mayor, welcoming 


Guests and Visitors. 


ADDRESS by the 'HON. ALEXANDER H. RICE, on the Restora- 


tion of Peace and Union. 


bo 


on 


mihi -God is a castletand defence” . . . ~ . LUTHER 
(With Organ and Orchestral accompaniment ) 
moO CIR Tanhhauser’ . . 3 . » « . » « ‘Mozart 
. GLORIA—From the Twelfth Mass . . . . . . . Mozart 
oe = veVaria 0. 3° 2 a ee Ge ee) «6GOtNOD 
Sung by MADAME Parepa Rosa 
(The Violin obligato by two hundred violinists ) 
. NATIONAL AIR—“The Star-Spangled Banner” 


(With an additional verse, by W. T. W. Batt, Esq.) 


“War’s clamors now o’er, with her mantle hath Peace 
Again in its folds the nation enshrouded ; 
Let no fratricide hand uplifted e’er be, 
The glory to dim which now is unclouded ; 
Not as North or as South in the future we'll stand, 
But as Brothers united throughout our loved land, 
And the Star-Spangled Banner forever shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave.” 


(By the 'Chorus, with Orchestra, Organ, Military Band, Drum Corps, 


‘Chiming of Bells, and Artillery accompaniments ) 


INTERMISSION FIFTEEN MINUTES 


ke 9 Ol Meg BB Fe 


1. HYMN OF PEA'CE—(‘Written for the occasion by Dr. OLtiver WEN- 
DELL HoLMeEs, to the music of ‘‘Keller’s American Hymn.” By the 
Chorus, with Organ and full Orchestral accompaniment. ) 


Angel of Peace, thou hast wandered too long! 
Spread thy white wings to the sunshine of love! 
Come, while our voices are blended in song— 
Fly to our ark like the storm-beaten dove! 
Fly to our ark on the wings of the dove— 
Speed o’er the far-sounding billows of song, 
Crowned with thine olive-leaved garland of love, 
Angel of ‘Peace, thou hast waited too long! 


Brothers we meet on this altar of thine, 
Mingling the gifts we have gathered for thee, 
Sweet with the odors of myrtle and pine, 
Breeze of the prairie and breath of the sea 
Meadow and mountain and forest and sea! 
Sweet is the fragrance of myrtle and pine, 
Sweeter the incense we offer to thee, 
Brothers once more round this altar of thine. 


Angels of Bethlehem, answer the strain! 
Hark! a new-birth song is filling the sky! 
Loud as the storm-wind that tumbles the main 
3id the full breath of the organ reply— 
Let the loud tempest of voices reply— 
Roll its long surge like the earth-shaking main! 
Swell the vast song till it mounts to the sky! 
Angels of Bethlehem, echo the strain! 


2. OVERTURE—“William Tell” oo? Se A ee a BS eee Creo 


3. SOLO—“Inflammatus,” from the “Stabat Mater” . . . ROossINI 
Sung by MapAME ParReEPA Rosa 


4. CORONATION MARCH—From “The Prophet” . . MEYERBEER 


(By the full Band of one thousand Instruments ) 
5. SCENA—From “Il Trovatore,” introducing the Anvil Chorus,” VERDI 


(By the Chorus, with full Band, Chiming of Bells, etc. The Anvil part to 
be performed by one hundred members of the Fire Department) 


6. NATIONAL AIR—‘My country ’tis of thee,” 
Words by Rev. S. F. Situ, D.D. 


(By the Chorus, with Orchestra, Military Band, Drum Corps, ‘Chiming of 
Sells and Artillery accompaniments ) 


ge The audience is requested to join in singing the last stanza. 


The Peace Jubilee Chorus 


Is composed of one hundred and eight separate musical organizations. 
DoE sO RAGAN 
Was constructed especially to accompany the immense chorus, by 
Messrs. E. & G. G. 'Hook. 
THE ORCHESTRA FOR 'SYIMPHONY AND ORATORIO 
Consists of 115 First Violins, 100 Second Violins, 65 Violoncellos, 65 


Violas, 85 Double ‘Basses, 8 Flutes, 8 Clarinets, 8 Oboes, 8 Bassoons, 
12 Horns, 8 Trumpets, 9 Trombones, 3 Tubas, 10 Drums; total, 504. 
THE GRAND ORCHESTRA 
Will be composed of the following instruments, in addition to above: 25 
Piccolos and Flutes, 20 Eb Clarinets, 50 Bb Clarinets, 50 Eb Cornets, 75 
Bb Cornets, 75 Eb Alto Horns, 25 Bb Tenor Horns, 50 Tenor Trombones, 
25 Bass Trombones, 25 Bb Baritones, 75 Eb ‘Bass Tubas, 50 Small Drums, 

25 Bass Drums, 10 Cymbals, 10 Triangles; total, 1,094. 


National Peace Jubilee Association 


President—Hon. Alexander H. Rice; Treasurer—Eben D. Jordan; Secre- 
tary—Henry G. Parker. 

Executive Committee—Hon. A. H. Rice (ex-officio Chairman), E. D. 
Jordan, M. M. Ballou, Josiah Bardwell, Frank Wrisley, Oliver Dit- 
son, Horatio Harris, Geo. H. Davis, Lewis Rice, Francis Richards. 

Finance Commuittee—E. D. Jordan, Josiah Bardwell, Horatio Harris, 
Oliver Ditson, Frank Wrisley. 

Building Comnuttee—Geo. H. Davis, M. M. Ballou, Lewis Rice, Francis 
Richards. 

Music Committee—Francis H. Underwood, Chairman; Henry G. Parker, 
Secretary ; Theron J. Dale, Geo. P. Baldwin, John C. Haynes, Thomas 
EF. Chickering, Henry Tolman, Loring B. Barnes, Carl Zerrahn, 
Julius Eichberg, J. B. Sharland, Geo. D. Russell, Eben Tourjee, 
Charles Koppitz, Henry K. Oliver, Henry Mason. 

Committee on Reception of Members of the Press—Newton Talbot, 
Chairman; R. C. Dunham, Secretary; Roland Worthington, Daniel 
N. Haskell, ‘Curtis Guild, Edwin F. Waters, R. M. Pulsifer, Wm.°G. 
Blanchard, J. R. Osgood. 

Committee on Advertising and Printing—Henry G. Parker, Chairman; 
Stephen R. Niles, Secretary ; Charles W. Slack. 

Superintendent of Press Headquarters—Stephen R. Niles. 

Commuttee on Decorations—\Villiam 'W. Clapp, Chairman; George E. 
Fowle, Secretary; J. Willard Rice, Newell A. Thompson, A. S. 
Pratt, Warren B. Potter, John R. Hall. 

Committee on Invitation and Reception—Edward A. White, ‘Chairman; 
James M. Bugbee, Secretary; Moses Fairbanks, Benjamin James, 
Wm. G. Harris, Henry W. Pickering, Francis W. Jacobs, Ebenezer 
Nelson, Edward E. Batchelder, Alexander H. Rice, G. T. W. Braman, 
George O. Carpenter, Charles 'H. Allen, Arthur Cheney, James H. 
Freeland. : 


PROJECTOR AND GENERAL ‘ADVISORY DIRECTOR, 
Rs ete env) Re 


flustered Out 


Chey throng the bannered camps no more, 
Afar their shining tents lie spread; 
The measure of thetr martial tread 

Falls faint on the eternal shore. 


© sweetly sleep, there e’er pe lie, 
Cabo nobly thus habe wrought pour part ; 
Jn a qreat nation’s loving heart 

De always live, pe cannot die! 


Sips, \Fe. <a Lol, 


The following sublime invocation to Liberty was com- 
posed by Captain F. Crocker, U. S. N., for the celebration of 
the 22nd, and is too beautiful to be “passed unnoticed by.” 


IL JU IBIS I IE AY 


Maiden of the tresses free, 

Gentle, joyous Liberty! 

Not in prison walls you dwell, 
Flying far the captive cell, 

Roving over dale and hill, 
Choosing with your changing will, 
And (as any maiden may) 

Fond of having your own way. 


Liberty! oh, Liberty! 

He who comes on bended knee, 
Though he may no other sin rue, 
Sure am I, will never win you; 
For all idle talk of dying, 
Kneeling, feeling, crying, sighing, 
Which some silly girls think true, 
Goes but little way with you. 


He who comes to you a-wooing, 
Must be up and dressed and doing, 
He who win you, bold must be— 
Maidens smile on bravery: 

He who'd taste a kiss of honey, 
Mustn't stand on spending money. 
Such can win you—o’er and o’er— 
Men have, many maids before. 


But a pretty price, they say, 

He who has you, has to pay; 

Ne’er himself to slumber letting; 

Keep an eye on your coquetting; 

For in all your mazy dances, 

You are fond of giving glances; 

While your pretty eyes grow brighter, 
Winking at a handsome fighter. 


To Mrs. Col. R. T. P. Allen 


All kindly acts are for the dear Lord’s sake, 
And His sweet love and recompense they claim: 
“IT was in prison’’—thus our Saviour spake, 
“And unto me ye came!”’ 


So, Lady! while thy heart with mother’s love 
And sister’s pity cheers the captives’ lot, 

Truth keeps her record in the courts above, 
And thou art not forgot. 


Though nations war, and rulers match their might 
Our human bosoms must be kindred yet; 

And eyes that blazed with battle’s lurid light, 
Soft Pity’s tears may wet. 


Were all like thee, kind Lady, void of hates, 

And swayed by gentle wish and peaceful thought, 
No gulf would yawn between contending States, 

No ruin would be wrought. 


With sister's voice to chide when brothers frown, 
With mother’s love the angry sons to still— 
With pious prayers to win God's blessing down— 


With Peace the land to fill. 


May all thy matron heart, with joy run o’er 

For children spared to bless thy lengthened years— 
Peace in thy home and plenty at thy door, 

And smiles to dry all tears. 


And may each cheering hope and soothing word 
That thou to us, sad prisoners, hast given, 
Recalled by Him who all our prayers hath heard, 


Bring thee reward in heaven. 
De® ee ee # 


Camp Ford, Tyler, Texas, March 14, 1864. 
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